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** A never writer to an ever reader, 
News. 
'* Eternal reader, you have here a new play, never staled with the stage, 
never clapper^clawed with the palnu of the vulgar, and yet passing full of 
the palm comical ; for it is a birth of your brain that never undertook any 
thing comical vainly: and were bat die vain names of comedies changed 
for titles of commodities or of plays for pleas, yon shoold see aU those 
grand censors that now style them sndi vanities flock to them for the main 
grace of their gravities ; especially this author's comedies that are so 
framed to the life, that they serve for the most common commentaries of 
all the actions of our lives, showing such a dexterity and power of wit, 
that the most dis|)leased with plays are pleased with his comedies. And 
all such dull and heavy witted woridlings as were never capable of the 
tHt of a comedy, coming by report of them to his representations have 
found that wit that they never found in themselves, and have parted better 
witted than they came ; feeling an edge of wit set upon them more than 
ever they dreamed they had brain to grind it <». So much and such 
savoured salt of wit is in his comedies, that they seem for their height of 
pleasure, to be born in that sea that brought forth Venu!<. Amongst all 
there is none more witty than this ; and had I time I would comment upon 
it, though I know it needs not for so much as will make you think your 
festem well bestowed ; but>for so much worth as even poor I know to be 
stuffed in it, it deserves such a labour as well as the best comedy in Terence 
or Plautus. And believe this that when he is gone and his comedies out of 
sale, you will scramble for them and set up a new English Inquisition. 
Take this for a warning and at the peril of your pleasures* loss and judg- 
ments, refose not nor like this the less for not being sullied with the smoky 
breath of the multitude ; but thank fortune for the scape it hath made 
amongst yout since by the grand possessors' wills I believe you should 
have prayed for them rather than been prayed. And so I leave all such 
to be prayed for (for the sutes of their wits' healths) that will not praise 
it. Vale." 

[Preface to Quarto a, 1609]. 
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C The Early Kdltions. In 1609 two quarto editions of 

[^ Trotlus and Cresiida wen issued, witli tlie following title-pages: — 

(i.) <*The I Historie of Troykis | and Cresseida. | At it mu ad^ 
fy ik» Khgs MaUstiet \ seruants at the globe. | ff^rittrm iy WUliaiii 
fShakespeare. | London | Imprinted by G. MU for R. Bmimt and 
H^ WalUy^ and | are to be sold at the spred Eagle in Paules — 
Church-yeard, ouer against the | great North doore. | 1609." * 

'W|C (ii.) The | Famous Historie of Troylus amd Cresseid. | £«. 

. «y eellmUy expreui$^ tie beginning | of their loues, with the conceited 

* wooing I of Fondants Prince of Licia, \ Writien by William Shake- 

^ speare. | London | Imprinted by G. Eid for R, Jfonian and If. 

^ fVaUtyf and | are to be sold at the spred Eagle in Paules | 

% Church-yeardi ouer against the | great North doore. | 1609. | 

V%V *^^ ^^^ ^' identical in the two quartos, the differenee being 

. J", merely the tariation in the title-page, and the addition of a 

[ ^ preface to the latter edition. There is no doubt that the leaf 

^ with. the preface was not in the original issue, and that the first 

' *^ quarto was published with the statement that it had been acted 

"^ by the King's servants at the Globe. The Cambridge Editors 

^ believe that the cq>ies with this title-page wen first issued for 

* f^ida Sliakcspere Quarto Facsimiles, No. 13. 
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the theatre, and afterwards those with the new title-page and 
preface for the genenl readers, and tliey are of opinion tiiat In 
this case the expression ** never staled tdth the stage, never 
clapper-daw'd with the pahns of the vulgar " must refer to the 
first appearance of the play in type, unless we suppose that the 
publisher was more careful to say what would recommend his 
book than to state what was literally true. It seems, however, 
scarcely plausible that the expressfon can refer to mere publica. 
tion, and not to actual performance; it is probable that the 
quartos differed In some important respects from the version of 
the play acted by « the King's servants," and the new title-page 
and preface were perhaps due to some remonstrance on the part 
of the author or ** the grand possessors." 

In the First Polio Troibu md Crasida is found betvreen the 
" Histories " and *< Tragedies " ; it is not mentioned in the Table 
of Contents, and the editors were evidently doubtful as to its 
classification. " Ceriolamu^** *< Titus AMdrwaau/* *• Ro$me9 and /«&#,** 
*< Troi/w and CresMtda^ was the original order of the Tragedies, 
and the first three pages of the present play were actually paged 
so as to follow Romeo tmd JuRa^ but Thmm of Aikau was subse- 
quently put in its place, and a neutral position assigned to it be- 
tween the two main divisions. The Folio editors* view that the 
play wai a Tragedy was certainly neither in accordance with the 
sentiment of the prologue (first found in the Polio and seemingly 
non-Shakespearian) and the quarto preface, which make it a 

* " The editors cancelled the leaf containbg the end oiRonuo andJulUt 
on one side and the beginning of TrHhu and Crestida on the other, but 
mainad the other leaf already printed, and then added the prologne to fill 
up the blank page, whiph in the original setting of the type had been 
occupied by the end of R^mu^ taidjuiiit^ (Cambridge Ed.). 
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^omtAft JMT with the tltk-pAgt and nimilog title ol tlie quartM 
which treat it at a hiatorx. TniUu tmi Cntsidg prewntt peihapt 
ths most complex problem in the whole range of Shakespeare's 
work. It has been well described as «a History in which hie* 
torical ▼erislmilitttde is openly set at nought, a Comedy without 
genuine laughter, a Tragedy without pathos.*' 

There are many points of difierence between the Quarto and 
Folio text of the play, and the Cambridge editors are probably 
correct in their conclusions that the discrepancies are to be ex* 
l^ned thus :— the Quarto was printed from a transcript of the 
author's original MS, which was subsequently slightly revised by 
the author himself; before the First Folio was printed this re- 
vised MS. had been tampered with by another hand, periups by 
the writer of the prologue. 

Date of Composition r The publication of the quartos 
in 1609 gives us one limit for the date of TrMu and Crusub, but 
(i.) certain discrepancies In the text, (li.) differences of style, 
thought, language, and metrical qualities, and (ill.) Important 
pieces of external evidence^ make it almost certain that the play 
passed through various stages of revision, and was in all proba- 
bility composed at different times. Under (i.) must be noticed 
that « in Act L Sc. 11. Hector goes to the field and fights, in 
Act L Sc, iiL, after this, we find him grown rusty In the long- 
continued truce;" again «the rhyitiing couplet, V. xl. 33, 34, 
which almost terminates the last scene, is by the Folio editors 
repeated at the end of Act V. Sc. ill., which fact strongly sug- 
gests that Scenes vi.-xl. are a later insertion," As regard (11,), 
tlie general style of those parts of the play dealing with the Love 
Storyi eontrasts strongly with the parts belonging to the Camp 
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Stofy; the former bear the Impreat of Shakespeare^s tmM 

characteristics,* the latter of hit later. 

(ill.) External evidence points to Shakespeare** connexion wii 

the subject of Troilus and Cressidk at least as early as 1 599, for i 

the old anonymous play of HutrhmasHat (written by Marston an 

others about that year), a satirical production called forth by th 

famous Battle of the Theatres, associated with the quarrek c 

Marston, Dekker, Jonson, &c. — occurs the following burlesqu 

passage : — 

" Troy, Come, Cressida, my cresset ligbt, 

Thy face doth shine both day and night, 
Behead, behold tky garUr hhu 
Thy knif^ hU valioMt gibow wtars^ f 
That when he SHAKES his furious SPEARE, 
The foe, in shivering fearful sort, 
May lay him down in death to snort. 
Cms, O knight, with valour ia thy face. 

Here take my *kr$init wmr it for .grace ; 
Within thy helmet put the same, 
Therewith to make thy enemies lame.* t 

* Perliapc we should note in diis comwxioa die characteristically eariy 
* echo of Marlowe* to be found in thia portion of Act II. Sc ii. 89, where 
the reference is to MarIowe*s fiunons lines in Faustus : — 

Was this the face that launched a tkousand ships 
And burnt the topmost totters 0/ Ilium t 

t The text is obviously corrupt; a line has dropped out eodbg in a 
word to rhyme with "blM^' ; ** wears'* should be " wear*' rhyming with 
'^speare," 

X This passage lends colour to the hypothesis that Troilus and Crtssida 
originally had some real or supposed bearing on the tlieatrical quarrels of 
the day, Ajaz representing Jonson, and Theraites standing for Dekker; 
**remk Thersites tuUh M* maetie jawt'^ has been brought into connexion 
with Dekker*s Saiiromastix <z6ox), and JpQson*s description of him m The 
Poetaster, " one of the most overflowing rank wits in Rome.** Mr fleay 
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Troiln^ and Cr^e^ida W* Preface. 

There can be no doubt that we have here a traveity df aii 
incident {cp. Act V. ii.) in a play on the subject of Tr^Uu* and 
CnnkUif ami that thit play was by Shakespeare. 

We know, from Henslowe's Dlary^ that about the same time, 
during the early part of 1599, Dekker and Chettle -vrere pre- 
paring a pUy which was at first to be called ^^TrtyOet and Cresseda^** 
but afterwards Agamem$tm ; and it is just possible that both this 
and Shakespeare's TnUut were based on some older production. 
Under the date of Feb. 7th, 1603, there is an entry in the 
Stationers' Register to « the book of Tr^Uus md Crttsida^ as it is 
acted by « my Lord Chamberlain's serrants " ; the book is entered 
for James Roberts to be printed <* when he had gotten sufficient 
authority for it." This must have been Shakespeare's play. 
Roberts did not get the necessary authority, and hence the 
re-entry in the Registers (Jan. 28, 1609) before the publication of 
the Quarto edition. It Is impossible to determine how far the 
play burlesqued in Hutriamtutm^ the 1 603 play,and the x 609 quarto^ 
were identical** 

has sagK<ested that the " phyiic " given " to the great Myrmidon" (I. iiL 
378 ; III. iii 34) is identical with the "pnrge** administered by Shake- 
q>eare to J(»i9on m TJu Return from Pamassut, The early Troihts w$d 
Cftmda may have contained topical allnsions, but these allnsions were 
inteationaUy ' orerlaid* in the revised form of the play ; minute oritidsm 
has probably detected fossil remains of theatrical satire. Even the doubt- 
ful Prologue with 'Hts prologue armed *' seems reminisceot of the armed 
Prologue, in Jonsoa*s polemical PoetasUr, 

It is worth while noting that the Envy Induction in the latter play imitated 
the old play Mnadonu (1598, ist ed.) ; we have a reference to the end of 
Mnc§donu in Troihu and Crtssida, II. iii 93, '* DtmlEmiy, say Amen I ** 

* The title-page of the first quarto evidently claimed that the version was 
the same as that acted by the Chamberlain's men in 1603 ; the second 
quarto, with the pre&oe, withdrew the' statement. 
95 B is 



Prtiace. ^m TiToUus and CreissidiL 

The u£mt conna U to aitigii **area 1599" to tbf ptlay in 
its fint form, ^'arta 1601'' to th9 lecond auid nain revUiont 
allowing for subsequent additions l>eCween the latter date 
and its publieation in 1609.* This perplesuQg « comedy of 
disillusion," with its dark irony, its wistful melancholy, its travesty 
of the faith of Hamso oMdJu/Ut, its depreciation of ancient heroism 
and medieval chivalry, its scoffing worldly wisdom, helps us perhaps 
to realise, somewhat at least, the deepening changes in Shake- 
speare's aspect of life, which lead him from]farce to comedy, from 
comedy to sombre tragi-comedy,and thence to soul-racking tragedy. 

Sources of the Plot. The main sources of 7rof/«r and 
Cretsida are: — (i.) Chaucer's 7m/W, which formed the basis 
of the lore-story ;t (ii.) Caxton's Recuyett of the kUtorya of 
Troye (translated from Raoul le F^vre's RecueH des HisUire* 
de Trpya^fX and I^ydgate's Trey Book (translated from Ouido 
di Colonna), whence Shakespeare drew his materials for the 
camp-story; (lii.) from Chapman's Homer (Bk. T.-Vn., 1597) 
the character of Thersites was derived (yi^ Book II.). § 

* Troiin* invites comparison with Timpn <f Atkeiu^ which belongs 
probably to (about) z6o6| bat its authorship is only Shakeq>eare*s in part 
\vid4 Preface to TVumw ). 

t For the literary history of Chaucer's TroiluSj ep, Skeat*s Preface to 
the poem; Shakespeare's and Chaucer's conceptions are contrasted in 
Godwin's Lift nf Chaucer ; concerning Shakespeare's debt to Chaucer, 
p* Uoyd's Essays oh Shahespeare ; Hales' Essays and NHes pn Shahe* 
speare; etc. 

X H. O. Sommer*8 recent reprint of Caxton's Recuyell O^nttt 1894) con- 
tains a full bibliography and history of the.book. Shakespeare may well 
have used Creede*s 1596 version. 

ft In a valuable and suggestive paper on Greette's Romances and Shake- 
shears (" New Shak. Soc.,** z888)Pro& Herford pointa out that in Eu^ues^ 
His Censure to Philautfu (1587), we have a version of the Trotlus and 
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Duration of Actioxi. It is impossible, according to Mr 
P. A. Daniel, to assign more tlian four days to TroUtu and CressUa, 
though certain discrepancies in Act II. Sc. lii., and Act IIL Sc. i. 

and iii., rather hamper the distribution of the time : — 

« 

Day I. Act I. Sc. i. and ii. IntenraL 

Day 2. Act I. Sc. iii. ; Act II. and Act III. 

Day 3. Act IV. ; Act. V. Sc. i. and ii. 

Day^ ActV. Sc. iii«.x. 

Dry den's version. **Tr9iUu ami Crets'ula ; or^ Truth Fmmi 
Too Latt: A tragedy by John Dryden; acted at the Dulie's 
Theatre *' ; this improvement on Shakespeare's play was published 
(4to, 1679) with a prefatory Essay, wherein the writer explains 
that Shakespeare ** began it with some fire/* but " the latter part 
is nothing but a confusion of drums and trumpets, excursions 
and aUrms,** many of the characters were, he beliered, ** begun 
and left unfinished." 

Cressida story, which, slight and insignificant as it i>» " api)raaches more 
nearly than any other version, the nuumer of Shakespeare's TrHlus and 
Crenidar 
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PUAM, ting tfTrey 

Hector, 

T&oujDs, 

Pams, 

DniuoBiTs, 

Helbnus, 

Margarelon, a bcuUtrd soh rf Priam, 

Amtenor, J •' 

Calchas, a Tryan priest^ takh^ part ivitk the Greeh, 

Pandards, tmcU to Cressida, 

Agamemnon, the Grecian genertd, 

MsNELAUS, Au brother, 

Achilles, 

AjAX, 

Ultsses, 

Nestor, 

Djomedes, 

Patroclus, J 

ThersiTES, a deforwud and scnrriUns Grecian, 

Alexander, servant to Cressidd. 

Serrant to Trollus. 

Servant to Paris. 

Senrant to Diomedes. 

Helen, wife to Menelaus, ^ 

Andromache, toife to Hector, 

Cassandra, daughter to Priam ; a prophetess, 

Cressida, dainfiter to Calchas, 

Trojan and Greek Soldiers, and Attendants. 

Some : Troif^ and the Grecian camp. 



'Grecian commanders. 
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Troilus and Cressida. 



The Prologu6a 

In Troy there lies the scene. From isles of Greece 
The princes orgulous^ their high blood chafed. 
Have to the port of Athens sent their ships, 
Fraught with the ministers and instruments 
Of cniei war : sixty and nine, that wore 
Their crownets regal, from the Athenian bay 
Put forth toward Phrygia, and their vow is made 
To ransack Troy, within whose strong immures 
The ravish'd Helen, Menelaus' queen. 
With wanton Paris sleeps ; and that 's the quarrel* 
To Tenedos they come ; 1 1 

And the deep-di'awing barks do there disgorge 
Their warlike fraughtage : now on Dardan plains 
The fresh and yet unbruised Greeks do pitch 
Their brave pavilions : Priam's six-gated city, 
Dardan, and Timbria, Helias, Chetas, Troien, 



Proio^e. <^ Troilus and Cressida 

And AntenorideSy with inasay staples. 

And corresponsiye and fulfilling bolts, 

Sperr up the sons of Troj. 

Nov expectation, tickling skitdsh spirits, 20 

On one and other side, Trojan and Greek, 

Sets all on hazard : and hither am I come 

A prologue arm'd, but not in confidence 

Of author's pen or actor's voice, but suited 

In like conditions as our argument. 

To tell you, £ur beholders, that our play 

Leaps o'er the vaunt and firsdings of those broils. 

Beginning in the middle ; starting thence away 

To what may be digested, ia a play. 

Like, or find &ult ; do as your pleasures are : 30 

Now good or bad, 'tis but the chance of war. 
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Act First* 

Scene I. 
Troy. Before Priam* s falace. 

Enter Pandarus and Tnulus. 

Tro* Call here my Tarict \ I '11 imann again : 

Why should I war without the walls of Troy, 
That find such cruel battle here within \ 
Each Trojan that is master of his heart. 
Let him to field ; TroihiSy alas, hath none ! 

Pan* Will this gear ne'er be mended ? 

Tro. The Greeks are strong and skilful to their strength, 
Fierce to their skill and to their fierceness valiant, 
But I am weaker than a woman's tear. 
Tamer than sleep, fonder than ignorance, lo 

Less Taliant than the vir^n in the night. 
And skillcss as unpractised infancy. 

Pan. Wdl, I have told you enough of diis: for my 
part, I'll not meddle nor make no farther. 
He that^mll ha?e a cake out of the wheat must 
needs tarry the grinding. 

Tro. Have I not tarried ? 

3 
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Pan. Ay, the grinding ; but you must tarry the bolting. 

Tro. Have I not tarried ? 

Pan. Ay, the bolting ; but you must tarry the leavening. 

Tro. Still have I tarried. 21 

Pan. Ay, to the leavening ; but here 's yet in the 
word ^ hereafter/ the kneading, the making of 
the cake, the heating of the oven, and the bak- 
ing; nay, you must stay the cooling too, or 
you may chance to burn your lips, 

Iro. .Patience herself, what goddess e'er she be, 
Doth lesser blench at sufferance than I do. 
At Priam's royal table do I sit ; 
And when fair Cressid comes into my thoughts, — 
So, traitor !—r* When she comes! ' — ^When is she 
thence ? 3.1 

Pan* Well, she looked yesternight fairer than ever I 
saw her look, or any woman else. 

Tro. I was about to tell thee : — when my heart. 
As wedged with a ngh, would rive in twain. 
Lest Hector or my father should perceive me, 
I have, as when the sun doth light a storm. 
Buried this sigh in wrinkle of a smile : 
But sorrow, that is crouch'd in seeming gladness, 
Is like that mirth &te turns to sudden sadness. 40 

Pan. An her hair were not somewhat darker than 
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HeWs — yrdlf go to — there were no : mwe 
compariaon between the women : but, for my 
party she is my kinswoman; I would not, as 
they term it, praise her : but I would somebody 
had heard her talk yesterday, as I did* I will 
not dispraise your sister Cassandra's wit, but—* 

Tro» O Pandarus ! I tell thee, Pandarus, — 

When I do tell thee, there my hopes lie drown'd, 

Reply not in how many i^thoms deep 50 

They lie indrench'd* I tell thee, I am mad 

In Cressid's lore : thou answer'st ^ she is £ur ; * 

Pour'st in the open ulcer of my heart 

Her eyes, her hair, her cheek, her gait, her voice, 

Handiest in thy discourse, O, that her hand. 

In whose comparison all whites are ink 

Writing their own reproach, to whose soft seizure 

The cygnet's down is harsh, and spirit of sense 

Hard as the palm of ploughman : this thou telFst me, 

As true thou tell'st me, when I say I love her ; 60 

But, saying thus, instead of oil and balm. 

Thou lay'st in every gash that love hath given me 

The knife that made it. 

Pan. I speak no more than truth. 

Tro, Thou dost not speak so much. 

Pan. Faith, I '11 not meddle in 't. Let her be as 
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she it : if she be fair, 'tis the better for her ; an 
she be not, she has the mends in her own hands. 

7r0. Good Pandarusy hov now, Pandarus ! 

Pan. I have had my labour for my travail ; ill* 70 

thought on of her, and ill-thought on of you : 

gone between and between, but small thanks for 

my labour. 

Tro, What, art thou angry, Pandarus? what, 
with me? 

Pan. Because she 's kin to me, therefore she 's not 
so i^ir as Helen ; an she were not kin to me, 
she would be as &tr on Friday as Helen is on 
Sunday. But what care I ? I care not an she 
were a black-a-moor ; 'tis all one to me. 80 

7ro. Say I she is not £iir ? 

Patu I do not care whether you do or no. She 's a 
fool to stay behind her father ; let her to the 
Greeks ; and so I '11 tell her the next time I 
see her : for my part, I '11 meddle nor make no 
more i' the matter. 

Tro. Pandarus, — 

Pan. Not I. 

Tro, Sweet Pandarus, — 

Pan. Pray you, speak no more to me : I will leave 90 

all as I found it, and there an end. [Eteit* AnalarwH. 
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7ro. Peace, you ungnicioas damours! peace, rude sounds! 
Fools on both sides ! Helen must needs be &tr, 
When with yOur blood you daily paint her thus* 
I cannot fight upon this argument i 
It is too starred a subject for my sword. 
But Pandarus — O gods, how do you plague me ! 
I cannot come to Cressid but by Pandar ; 
And he 's as tetchy to be woo'd to woo 
As she is stubborn-chaste against all suit. lOO 

Tell me, Apollo, for thy Daphne's love, 
What Cressid is, what Pandar, and what we. 
Her bed is India ; there she lies, a pearl : 
Between our Ilium and where she resides. 
Let it be call'd the wild and wandering flood, 
Ourself the merchant, and this sailing Pandar 
Our doubtful hope, our convoy and our bark. 

Alarvm. Enter Mneat* 

JEne. How now. Prince Troilus ! wherefore not afield ? 

7ro. Because not there : this woman's answer sorts. 

For womanish it is to be from thence. no 

What news, iEneas, from the field to-day \ 

JEne* That Paris is returned home, and hurt. 

Tro» By whom, iElneas ? 

JEne, Troilusi by Menelaus. 



Acti. Sc. ii. «96Troilu$ and Cressida 

' ' I' — 1» 

7>o« Let Paris bleed : 'tis bat a scar to scorn ; 

Paris is gored with Menelaus' horn. [Ahrum. 

JEne, Hark| what good sport is out of town to-day ! 
Tro* Better at home, if * would I might ' were * may/ 

But to the sport abroad : are you bound thither ? 

Mfk. In all swift haste. 

Tro. Come, go we then together. 



3cene II. 
The same* A street* « 

Enter Cressida astd Alexander her man. 

Cres* Who were those went by ? 

Alex. Queen Hecuba and Helen. 

Cres. And whither go they ? 

Alex* Up to the eastern tower. 

Whose height commands as subject all the vale, 
To see the battle. Hector, whose patience 
Is as a virtue fixM, to-day was moved : 
He chid Andromache and struck his armourer ; 
And, like as there were husbandry in war. 
Before the sun rose he was harness'd light, 
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And to the field goes he ; where every flower 
Didy as a prophet, weep what it foresaw lO 

In Hector's wrath. 

Cres* What was his cause of anger ? 

Alex. The noise goes, this : there is among the Greeks 
A lord of Trojan blood, nephew to Hector ; 
They call him Ajax. 

Cres» Good ; and what of him T 

Alex. They say he is a very man per se. 
And stands alone. 

Cres. So do all men, unless they are drunk, sick, or 
have no legs. 

Alex* This man, lady, hath robbed many beasts of 

their particular additions; he is as valiant as 20 
the lion, churlish as the bear, slow as the 
elephant: a man into whom nature hath so 
crowded humours that his valour is crushed into 
folly, his folly sauced with discretion : there is 
no man hath a virtue that he hath not a glimpse 
of, nor any man an attaint but he carries some 
stain of it : he is melancholy without cause and 
merry against the hair : he hath the joints of 
every thing ; but every thing so out of joint that 
he is a gouty Briareus, many hands and no use, 30 
or purblind Argus, all eyes and no sight. 
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Cres. But how should this maiiy that makes me 

smile, make Hector angry ? 
Akx, They say he yesterday coped Hector in the 

battle and struck him down, the disdain and 

shame whereof hath ever since kept Hector 

fasting and waking. 

Enter Pandarus. 
Ores* Who comes here ? 
Alex* Madam, your uncle Pandarus. 
Cres, Hector 's a gallant man. 40 

Alex. As may be in the world, lady. 
Pan, What 's that ? what 's that ? 
Cres, Good morrow, uncle Pandarus. 
Pan. Good morrow, cousin Cressid : what do you 

talk of? Good morrow, Alexander. How 

do you, cousin ? When were you at Ilium \ 
Cres. This morning, uncle. 
Pan. What were you talking of when I came ? Was 

Hector armed and gone ere you came to Ilimn ? 

Helen was not up, was she ? 50 

Cres. Hector was gone ; but Helen was not up. 
Pan. E'en so : Hector was stirring early. 
Cres. That were we talking of, and of his 

anger. 
Pan. Was he angry ? 
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Creu So he says here. 

Pan. Truei he was so; I know the cause too; 
he'll lay about him to^ky, I can tell them 
that : and there 's Troilus will not come far be* 
hind him ; let them take heed of TroihiSy I can 60 
tell them that too. 

Creu What, is he angry too i 

Pan. Who, TroUus ? Troilus is the better man of 
the two. 

Cres. O Jupiter ! there 's no comparison. 

Pan. What, not between Troilus and Hector ? Do 
you know a man if you see him f 

Cret. Ay, if I ever saw him before and knew 
him. ' 

Pan. Well, I say Troilus is Troilus. 70 

Cres. Then you say as I say ; for, I am sure^ he is 
not Hector. 

Pan. No, nor Hector is not TroUus in some 
degrees. 

Cm. 'Tis just to each of them; he is him- 
self. 

Pan. Himself! Alas, poor Troilus! I would he 
were. 

Cret. So he is. 

Pan. Condition, I had gone barefoot to India* 80 
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Cret. He is not Hector. 

Pan. Himself ! no, he's not himself; would a' 
were lumself ! Well, the gods are above ; time 
must friend or end: well^ Troilus, well, I 
would my heart were in her body! No, 
Hector is not a better man than Troilus. 

Cret. Excuse me. 

Pan* He is elder. 

Cret. Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan. Th' other's not come to't; you shall tell 90 
me another tale, when th' other's come to't. 
Hector shall not have his wit this year. 

Cre*. He shall not need it, if he have his own. 

Pan* Nor his qualities. 

Creu No matter. 

Pan, Nor his beauty. 

Cres. 'Twould not become him; his own's 
better. 

Pan* You have no judgement, niece : Helen her- 
self swore th' other day, that Troilus, for a 100 
brown favour — ^for so 'tis, I must confess, — not 
brown neither, — 

Cres* No, but brown. 

Pan* Faith, to say truth, brown and not 
brown. 

IS 
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Cresn To say the trutbi true and sot true. 

Pan. She praised his complexion above Paris. 

Cres. Why, Paris hath colour enough* 

Path So he has. 

Cres. Then Troilus should have too much: if she lio 

praised him abovei his complexion is higher 

than his ; he haying colour enough, and the. 

other higher, is too flaming a praise for a good 

complexion. I had as lief Helen's golden 

tongue had conmiended Troilus for a copper nose. 
Pan. I swear to you, I thmk Helen lores him better 

than Paris. 
Cres. Then she ^s a merry Greek indeed. 
Pan. Nay, I am sure she does. She came to him 

th' other day into the compassed window, — 120 

and, you know, he has not past three or four 

hairs on his chin, — 
Cres. Indeed, a tapster's arithmetic may soon bring 

his particulars therein to a total. 
Pan. Why, he ia very young: and yet will he, 

within three. pound, lift as much as his brother 

Hector. 
Cres.^ Is he so young a man and so old a 

lifter ? 
Pan. But, to prove to you that Helen loves him : . 1 30 
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she came and puts me her white hand to hia 

cloven chin, — 
Cres, Juno have mercy ! how came it cloven ? 
Pan. Why, you know, 'tis dimpled: I think his 

smiling becomes him better than any man in all 

Phrygia. 
Cres* Of he smiles valiantly. 
Pan, Does he not ? 

Crei. O yesy an 'twere a cloud in autumn. 
Pan. Why, go to, then: but to prove to you that 140 

Helen loves Troilus, — 
Crei. Troilus will stand to the proof, if you '11 prove 

it so. 
Pan. Troilus ! why, he esteems her no more than I 

esteem an addle egg. 
Crei. If you love an addle egg as well as you love 

an idle head, you would eat chickens i' the 

sheU. 
Pan. I cannot choose but kugh, to think how she 

tickled his chin ; indeed, she has a marveUous 1 50 

white hand, I must needs confess, — 
Cres. Without the rack. 
Pan. And she takes upon her to spy a white hair on 

his chin. 

Cris. Alas, poor chin ! many a wart is richer. 

14 
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Pan. But there was such laiighmg ! Queen Hecuba 
laughed, that her eyes ran o'er. 

Crei. With milkstones. 

Pan, And Cassandra laughed. 

Cres. fiut there was more temperate fire under the i6o 
pot of her eyes : did her eyes run o'er too i 

Pan. And Hector laughed. 

Cres. At what was all this laughing ? 

Pan. Marry, at the white hair that Helen spied on 
Troiltts' chin* 

Crcs. An't had been a green hairi I should have 
laughed too. 

Pan. They laughed not so much at the hair as at his 
pretty answer. 

Cres. What was his answer ? 17O 

Pan. Quoth she, * Here 's but two and fifty hairs on 
your chin, and one of them is white.' 

Cra. This is her question. 

Pan. That 's true ; make no question of that * Two 
and fifty hairs/ quoth he, * and one white : that 
white hair is my &ther, and all the rest are his 
sons.' * Jupiter i ' quoth she, * which of these 
hairs is Paris my husband ? ' * The forked one,' 
quoth he, * pluck 't out, and give it him.' But 
diere was such laughing ! and Helen so blushed, 180 
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and Paris so chafed, and all the rest so laughedi 

that it passed. 
Cres, So let it now ; for it has been a great while 

going by. 
Pan, Welly cousin^ I told you a thing yesterday ; 

think on't. 
Cres, So I do. 
Pan, I '11 be sworn 'tis true ; he will weep yon, an 

'twere a man bom in April. 
Cres, And I '11 spring up in his tears, an 'twere a 190 

nettle against May. [^ retreat sounded* 

Pan* Hark ! they are coming from the field : shall 

we stand up here, and see them as they pass 

toward Ilium? good niece, do, sweet niece 

Cressida. 
Cres* At your pleasure. 
Pan. Here, here, here's an excellent place; here 

we may see most bravely : I 'U tell you them 

all by their names as they pass by ; but mark 

Troilus above the rest. 200 

JEneas posset* 

Cres, Speak not so loud. 

Pan. That 's £neas : is not that a brave man ? he 's 

x6 



Troilus and Cressida giB» Act i. Sen. 

one of the flowers of Troy, I can tell you : but 
mark Troilus ; you shall see anon. 
Crei. Who *8 that ? 

AnUnor pofses* 

Pan* That 's Antenor : he has a shrewd wit, I can 
tell you ; and he 's a man good enough : he 's 
one o' the soundest judgements in Troy, whoso- 
ever, and a proper man of person. When comes 
Troilus? I '11 show you Troilus anon: if he 210 
see me, you shall see him nod at me. 

Creu Will he give you the nod ? 

Pan* You shall see. 

Cre*. If he do, the rich shall have more. 

Hector patset* 

Pan. That's Hector, that, that, look you, that; 

there *8 a fellow ! Go thy way. Hector ! 

There 's a brave man, niece. O brave Hector ! 

Look how he looks 1 there 's a countenance ! 

is 't not a brave man ? 
Crei* O, a brave man ! 220 

Pan* Is a' not ? it does a man's heart good. Look 

you what hacks are on his helmet ! look you 

yonder, do you see ? look you there : there 's 
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no jesting ; there 'a laying on, take 't off who 
willy as they say : there be hacks 1 

Cre^. Be those with swords ? 

Pan. Swords ! any tiling, he cares not ; an the devil 
come to him, it 's all one : by God's lid, it does 
one's heart good. Yonder comet Paris, yonder 
comes Paris. 230 

Parti posies. 

Look ye yonder, niece ; is 't not a gallant man 
too, is 't not ? Why, this is brave now. Who 
said he came hurt home to-day ? he 's not hurt : 
why, this will do Helen's heart good now, ha ! 
Would I could see Troilus now ! you shall see 
Troilus anon. 
Cres. Who 's that ? 

Helenus passes. 

Pan. That's Helenus: I marvel where Troilus 
is. That's Helenus. I think he went not 
forth to-day. That 's Helenus. 240 

Cres. Can Helenas fight, uncle ? 

Pan. Helenus ! no ; yes, he '11 fight indifferent well. 

\ marvel where Troilus is. Hark ! do you not 
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hear the people cry ^ Troilus ' i Helenus it a 
priest. 
Cres. What sneaking fellow comes yonder i 

Troilus passes. 

Pan* Where ? yonder ? that 's Deiphobus. Tis 
Troilus ! there 's a man, niece 1 Hem ! Brave 
Troilus ! the prince of chivalry ! 
Cres. Peace, for shame, peace ! 250 

Pan, Mark him; note him. O brave Troilus! 
Look well upon him, niece ; look you how his 
sword is bloodied, and his helm more hacked 
than Hector's ; and how he looks, and how he 
goes ! O admirable youth ! he never saw three- 
and-twenty. Go thy way, Troilus, go thy way ! 
Had I a sister were a grace, or a daughter a god- 
dess, he should take his choice. O admirable 
man! Paris? Paris is dirt to him; and, I war- 
rant, Helen, to change, would give an eye to boot. 260 

Common Soldiers pass, 

Cres. Here come more. 

Pan. Asses, fools, dolu! chaff and bran, chafF and 
bran I porridge after meat ! I could live and 
die i' the eyes of Troilus. Ne'er look, ne'er 
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look ; the eagles are gone : crows and daws, 
crows and daws ! I had rather be such a man 
as Troilus than Agamemnon and all Greece. 

Cres. There is among the Greeks Achilles, a better 
man than Troilus. 

Pan. Achilles! a drayman, a porter, a very 270 
camel. 

Cres. Well, well. 

Pan. Well, well ! Why, have you any discretion ? 
have you any eyes ? do you know what a man 
is? Is not birth, beauty, good shape, dis- 
course, manhood, learning, gentleness, virtue, 
youth, liberality, and such like, the spice and 
salt that season a man ? 

Cres. Ay, a minced man : and then to be baked 

with no date in the pie, for then the man's 280 
date is out. 

Pan. You are such a woman! one knows not at 
what ward you lie* 

Cres. Upon my back, to defend my belly ; upon 
my wit, to defend my wiles; upon my se- 
crecy, to defend mine honesty; my mask, to 
defend my beauty; and you, to defend ail 
these : and at all these wards I lie, at a thou- 
sand watches. 

90 
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Pan. Say <Hie of your watclies. 290 

Cres. Nay, I '11 watch you for that ; and diat 's one 
of the chiefest of them too : if I cannot ward 
what I woald not have hit, I can watch you for 
telling how I took the blow ; unless it swell 
past hiding, and then it's past watching. 
Pan. You are such another I 

Enter TroUus^t Boy. 

Boy. Sir» my lord would instantly speak with 

you. 
Pan. Where? 

Boy. At your own house ; there he unarms him. 300 
Pan. Goodboy, tell him I come. [^Exh Boy.^ ^ 

doubt he be hurt. Fare ye well, good niece. 
Crei. Adieu, uncle. 

Pan. I will be with you, niece, by and by. 
Cres. To bring, uncle ? 
Pan. Ay, a token from Troilus. 
Crei. By the same token, you are a bawd. 

[Exeunt Pandarw. 

Words, vows, gifts, tears, and love's full sacrifice. 

He offers in another's enterprise : 

But more in Troilus thousand fold I see 310 

Than in the glass of Pandar's praise may be ; 
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Yet hold I ofF. Women are angela, wooing : 
Things won are done ; joy's soul lies in the doing : 
That she beloved knows nought that knows not this : 
! Men prize the thing ungainM more than it is^ 
^hat she was never yet that ever knew 
Love got so sweet as when desire did sne : 
Therefore this maxim out of love I teach : 
Achievement is command ; ungain'dy beseech. 
Then though my heart's content firm love doth bear. 
Nothing of that shall from mine eyes appear* 3i2i 

Scene III. 

The Grecian camp. Before yfgamemnon^i tent. 

Sennet. Enter jigamemnon^ Nestor^ Ulysses^ MenelauSf 

with others. 

Agam. Princes, 

What grief hath set the jaundice on your cheeks ? 

The ample proposition that hope makes 

In all designs begun on earth below 

Fails in the promised largeness : checks and disasters 

Grow in the veins of actions highest rear'd, 

As knots, by the conflux of meeting sap. 
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Infect the aoond pbe and diveit his grain 
Tortile and errant from his course of growth. 
Nor, jMinces, it it matter new to ns lO 

That we cmne thon of our si^pose so far 
That after seven years' nege yet Troy walls stand ; 
Sith every action that hath gone before. 
Whereof we have record, trial did draw 
Bias and thwart, not answering the aim 
And that unbodied figure of the thought 
That gave 't surmised shape. Why then, yon princes, 
Do you with cheeks abash'd behcdd our works, 
And call them shames? which are iddeed nought else 
But the protractive trials of great Jove 20 

To find perststive constancy in men : 
The fineness of which metal is not found 
In fortune's love ; for then the bold and coward, 
The wise and fool, the artist and imread. 
The hard and sofb, seem all affined and kin : 
But in the wind and tempest of her firown. 
Distinction with a broad and powerful &n. 
Puffing at all, wimiows the light away, 
And what hath mass or matter, by itself 
Lies rich in virtue and unmingled. 30 

NesL With due observance of thy godlike seat, 

Great Agamemnon, Nestor shall apply 
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Thy latest words. In the reproof of chance 

Lies the true proof of men : the sea being smooth. 

How many shallow bauble boats dare sail 

Upon her patient breast, making their way 

With those of nobler bulk ! 

But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 

The gentle Thetis, and anon behold 

The strong-ribb'd bark through liquid mountains cut. 

Bounding between the two moist elements, 41 

Like Perseus' horse : where 's then the saucy boat. 

Whose weak untimber'd sides but eren now 

Co-rivallM greatness ? either to harbour fled. 

Or made a toast for Neptune. Even so 

Doth valour's show and Yalour's worth divide 

In storms of fortune : for in her ray and brightness 

The herd hath more annoyance by the breese 

Than by the tiger ; but when the splitting wind 

Makes flexible the knees of knotted oaks, 50 

And flies fled under shade, why then the thing 'of 

courage 
As rbused with rage with rage doth sympathize. 
And with an accent tuned in selftame key 
Retorts to chiding fortune. 
Ulyst, Agamemnon, 

Thou great commander, nerve and bone of Greece, 
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Heart of our numbersy soul and only ^Mrit, 

la whom the tempers and the minds of all 

Should be shut upi hear what Ulysses speaks. 

Besides the apphuse and approbation 

The which, [To Agamemnon\ most mighty for thy 

place and 8way» 60 

[To Nettor] And thou most reverend for thy 

stretchM-Ottt life, 
I give to both your speeches, which were such 
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece 
Should hold up high in brass, and such again 
As Tenerable Nestor, hatch'd in silver. 
Should widi a bond of air, strong as the azletree 
On which heaven rides, knit all the Greekish ears 
To his experienced tongue, yet let it please both. 
Thou great, and wise, to hear Ulysses speak* 
jiganu Speak, Prince of Ithaca ; and be 't of less expect 
That matter needless, of importless burthen, 7 1 
Divide thy lips, than we are confident. 
When rank Thersites opes his mastic jaws. 
We shall hear music, wit and oracle. 
Ulyss. Troy, yet upon his basis, had been down^ 

And the great Hector's sword had lack'd a master, 

But for these instances. 

The specialty of rule hath been neglected : 

as 
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And, look, how many Greciaa tents do stand 

Hollow upon this plain, so many hollow fiictions. 

When that the general is not like the hive 8i 

To whom the foragers shall aU repair. 

What honey ts expected ? Degree being ^zarded, 

The unworthiest shows as feirly in the mask. 

The heavens themselves, the planets and this centre, 

Observe degree, priority and place, 

Insisture, course, proportion, season, form. 

Office and custom, in all line of order : 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sol 

In noble eminence enthroned and sphered 90 

Amidst the other ; whose medicinable eye 

Corrects the ill aspects of planets evil. 

And posts like the commandment of a king, 

Sans check to good and bad : but when the planets 

In evil mixture to disorder wander. 

What plagues and what portents, what mutiny. 

What raging of the sea, shaking of earth. 

Commotion in the winds, frights, changes, horrors, 

Divert and crack, rend and deracinate 

The unity and married calm of states 100 

Quite from their fixure ! O, when degree is shaked. 

Which is the ladder to all high designs, 

The enterprise is sick i How could communities. 
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Degrees in schools and brotherhoods in cities^ 

Peaceful commerce from dividable shores^ 

The primogeniti^e and dne of birth, 

PrerogatiTe of age, crowns, sceptres, kmrels. 

But by degree, stand in authentic place ? 

Take but degree away, untune that string. 

And, hark, what discord follows ! each thing meets 

In mere oppugnancy : the bounded waters 1 1 1 

Should lift their bosoms higher than the shores. 

And make a sop of all this solid globe : 

Strength should be lord of imbecilityi 

And the rude son should strike his Either dead : 

Force should be right ; or rather, right and wrong. 

Between whose endless jar justice resides. 

Should lose their names, and so should justice too. 

Then every thing includes itself in power. 

Power into will, will into appetite ; 120 

And appetite, an universal wolf. 

So doubly seconded with will and power. 

Must make perforce an universal prey. 

And last eat up hhnself. Great Agamemnon, 

This chaos, when degree is suffocate. 

Follows the choking. 

And this neglecdon of degree it is 

That by a pace goes backward, with a purpose 
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All oar abUitieSy gifts, natures, shapes, 

Severals and generals of grace exact, 1 80 

AchieTements, plots, orders, preventions, J 

Excitements to the field or speech for truce, ^ 

Success or loss, what is or is not, serves 

As stuff for these two to make paradoxes. 

NesU And in the imitation of these twain. 
Who, as Ulysses says, opinion crowns 
With an imperial voice, many are infect. 
Ajax is grown self-willM, and bears his head 
In such a rein, in full as proud a place 
As broad Achilles ; keeps his tent like him ; 190 
Makes factious feasts \ rails on our state of war 
Bold as an oracle, and sets Thersites, 
A slave whose gall coins slanders like a mint. 
To match us in comparisons with dirt. 
To weaken and discredit our exposure. 
How rank soever rounded in with danger. 

Ulysr* They tax our policy and call it cowardice. 
Count wisdom as no member of the war. 
Forestall prescience, and esteem no act 
But that of hand : the still and mental parts 200 
That do contrive how many hands shall strike 
When fitness calls them on, and know by measure 

Of their observant toil the enenues' weight, — 
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Why, this hath not a finger's dignity ; 

They call this bed-work, mappery, closet- war : 

So that the ram that batters down the wall, 

For the great swing and rudeness of his poise, 

They place before his hand that made the engine, 

Or those that with the fineness of their souls 

By reason guide his execution. 210 

Nett, Let this be granted, and Achilles' horse 

Makes many Thetis' sons. [Tuciet* 

Agam. What trumpet ? look, Menelaus. 

Men. From Troy. 

Enter JEneas. 

Agam. What would you 'fore our tent ? 

Mfie. Is this great Agamemnon's tent, I pray you ? 

Aganu Even this. 

Mne. May one that is a herald and a prince 

l!>o a fair message to his kingly ears ? 
Agam. With surety stronger than Achilles' arm 220 

'Fore all the Greekish heads, which with one voice 

Call Agamemnon head and general. 
JEne. Fair leave and large security. How may 

A stranger to those most imperial looks 

Elnow them from eyes of other mortals i 
Agam. How ! 
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JEne. Ay: 

I asky that I might waken reverencey 

And bid the cheek be ready with a blush 

Modest as morning when she coldly eyes 

The youthfid Phoebus : 230 

Which is that god in office, guiding men ? 

Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon ? 

Agam. This Trojan scorns us ; or the men of Troy 
Are ceremonious courtiers. 

JEne. Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarm'd, 

As bending angels ; that 's their fame in peace : 
But when they would seem soldiers, they have galls, 
Good arms, strong joints, true swords ; and, Jove's 

accord, - 
Nothing so fiilL of: heart. But peace, £neas. 
Peace, Trojan ; lay thy finger on thy lips ! 240 
The worthiness of praise distains his worth, 
If that the praised himself bring the praise forth : 
But what the repining enemy commends. 
That breath ^me blows; that praise, sole pure, 
transcends. 

Agam. Sir, you of Troy, call you yourself ^neas ? 

Mne. Ay, Greek, that is my name. 

Agam* What 's your affair, I pray you ? 

JEne, Sir, pardon ; 'tis for Agamemnon's ears. 
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jigam. He hears nought privately that comes from Troy. 

Mne. Nor I from Troy come not to whisper him : 250 
I bring a trumpet to awake his ear. 
To set his sense on the attentive bent. 
And then to apeak* 

j^gom. Speak frankly as the* wind $ 

It is not Agamemnon's sleeping hour : 
That thou shalt know, Trojan, he is awake^ 
He tells thee so himself. 

Mne» Trumpet, blow loud,' 

Send thy brass voice through all these lazy tents ; 
And eyery Greek of mettle, le^ him know. 
What Troy mieans fairly shall be spoke aloud* 

[Trumpet sounds. 
We have, great Agamemnon, here in Troy 260 
A prince call'd Hector — Priam is his &ther — 
Who in this dull and long*continued truce 
Is rusty grown : he bade me take a trumpet. 
And to this purpose speak. Kings, princes, lords ! 
If there be one among the fairest of Greece, 
That holds his honour higher than his ease. 
That seeks his praise more than he fears his peril. 
That knows his valour and knows not lus fear. 
That loves his mistress more than in confession 
With truant vows to her own lips he loves, 270 
95 c 33 
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And dare avow her beauty and her worth ' • 
In other iurms than hers — ^to him this challenge. 
Hector, in Tiew of Trojans and of Greeks, 
Shall make it good, or do his best to do it. 
He hath a lady, wiser, fairer, truer. 
Than ever Greek did compass in his arms ; 
And will to-morrow with his trumpet call 
Midway between your tents and walls of Troy, 
To rouse a Grecian that is true in love : 
If any come, Hector shall honour him ; 280 

If none, he '11 say in Troy when he retires, 
The Grecian dames are sunburnt and not worth 
The splinter of a lance. Eyen so much. 

Agam. This shall be told our lovers. Lord iBneas ; 
If none of them have soul in such a kind. 
We left them all at home : but we are soldiers ; 
And may that soldier a mere recreant prove. 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love ! 
If then one is, or hath, or means to be. 
That one meets Hector ; if none else, I am he. 290 

NetU Tell him of Nestor, one that was a man \ 

When Hector's grandsire suck'd : he is old now ; 
But if there be not in our Grecian host I 

One noble man that hath one spark of fire, 
To answer for his love, tell him from me 
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I '11 hide my silver beard in a gold beaveri 
And in my vantbrace put this wither'd brawn. 
And meedng him will tell him that my lady 
Was &irer than his grandam, and as chastq 
As may be in the world : his yoath in flood, 300 
I '11 prove this truth with my three drops of blood. 
^ne. Now heavens forbid such scarcity of youth ! 
Ufyis. Amen. 

jfgam. Fair Lord ^neas, let me touch your hand ; 
To our pavilion shall I lead you, sir. 
Achilles shall have word of this intent ; 
So shall each lord of Greece, from tent to tent : 
Yourself shall feast with us before you go. 
And find the welcome of a noble foe. 

* ^Exeunt all but Ufyues and Naior. 
Ulysi. Nestor! 310 

NeiU What says Ulysses ? 
Vlyss* I have a young conception in my brain ; 
Be you my time to bring it to some shape. 
\Neit. What is 't ? 
Ulyst. This 'tis : 

Blunt wedges rive hard knots : the seeded pride 
That hath to this maturity blown up 
In rank Achilles must or now be cropp'd, 
Or, shedding, breed a nursery of like evil, 
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To overbulk us all. 

Neit. Welly and how ? 320 

Ulyjs. This challenge that the gallant Hector sends. 
However it is spread in general name. 
Relates in purpose only to Achilles. 

Neii* The purpose is perspicuous even as substance, 
Whose grossness little characters sum up : 
And, in the publication, make no strain. 
But that Achilles, were his brain as barren 
As banks of Libya, — ^though, ApoUo knows, 
'Tis dry enough — will, with great speed of judgement. 
Ay, with celerity, find Hector's purpose 330 

Pointing on him. 

Uiyti, And wake him to the answer, think you ? 

NeiL Yes, 'tis most meet : who may you else oppose. 
That can from Hector bring his honour off. 
If not Achilles ? Though 't be a sportful combat. 
Yet in this trial much opinion dwells $ 
For here the Trojans taste our dear'st repute 
With their finest palate : and trust to me, Ulysses, 
Our imputation shall be oddly poi^ 
In this wild action ; for the success, 340 

Although particular, shall give a scantling 
Of good or bad unto the general ; 
And in such indexes, although small pricks 
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To their subsequent TolameSy there is seen 

The baby figure of the giant mass 

Of things to come at large. It is 8u(>po8ed 

He that meets Hector issues from our choice : 

And choice, being mutual act of all our souls, 

Maketf merit her election, and doth boil, 

As 'twere from forth us all, a man distiU'd 3 jo 

Out of our Tirtues ; who miscarrying, 

What heart from hence receives the conquering part, 

To steel a strong opinion to themselves ? 

Which entertain^, limbs are his instruments. 

In no less working than are swOrds and bows 

Directive by the limbs. 

Ulyss. Give pardon to my speech ; 

Therefore 'tis meet Achilles meet not Hector. 
Let us, like merchants, show our foulest wares, 
And think, perchance, they '11 sell ; if not, 360 
The lustre of the better yet to show. 
Shall show the better. Do not consent 
That ever Hector and Achilles meet ; 
For both our honour and our shame in this 
Are dogg'd with two strange followers. 
Nat* I see them not with my old eyes : what are they ? 

Ulyit. What glory our Achilles shares from Hector, 
Were he not proud, we all should share with him : 
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^ But he already it too insolent ; 

And we were better parch in Afric sun • 370 

Than in the pride and salt scorn of his eyes. 

Should he 'scape Hector fair : if he were foil'd. 

Why then, we did our main opinion crush 

In taint of our best man. No, make. a lottery ; 

And by device let blockish Ajax draw 

The sort to fight with Hector : among ourselves 

Give him allowance for the better man ; 

For that will physic the great Myrmidon 

Who broils in loud applause, and make him fidl 

His crest that prouder than blue Iris bends. 380 

If the dull brainless Ajax come safe off, 

We '11 dress him up in voices : if he fail. 

Yet go we under our opinion still 

That we have better men. But, hit or miss. 

Our project's life this shape of sense assumes, 

Ajax employ'd plucks down Achilles' plumes. 

Nat. Ulysses, 

Now I begin to relish thy advice $ 

And I will give a taste of it forthwith 

To Agamenmon : go we to him straight. 390 

Two curs shall tame each other : pride alone 

Must tarre the mastiffs on, as 'twere their bone. 
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Act Second. 

Scene I. 

The Grecian camp. 

Enter Aja» and ThenUei. 

A)ax. Therntes ! 

Ther. AgamemnoQ-Mbow if he had boiltf-^fully all 

over, generally ? 
A)ax. Thenitet! 
Ther* And those boils did ron \ — Say so,-— did not 

the general run then \ were not that a botchy 

core? 
A)ax. Dog ! 
Ther* Then would come some matter fh^m him; 

I see none now. lo 

A)ax^ Thou bitch-wolTs son^ canst thou not hear? 

Feel, then. \S%rikei Urn. 

Tier. The plague of Greece upon thee, thou mongrel 

beef-witted lord ! 
ji^ax. Speak then, thou vinewed'st leaTen, speak: 

I will beat thee into handsomeness. 
Tier, I shall sooner rail thee into wit and holiness : 

but, I think, thy horse will sooner con an 

oration than thou learn a prayer without book. 
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Thou canst strike, canst thou ? a red murrain 20 

o' thy jade's tricks ! 
jljax, Toadstooly learn me the proclamation. 
Tier. Dost thou think I have no sense, thou strikest 

me thus ? 
jljax. The proclamation ! 
Tier. Thou art proclaimed a fool, I think* 
jfjax. Do not, porpentine, do not; my fingers 

itch. 
Tier* I would thou didst itch from head to foot, 

and I had the scratching of thee; I would 30 

make thee the loathsomest scab in Greece. 

When thou art forth in the incursions, thou 

strikest as slow as another. 
jfjoM. I say, the proclamation ! 
Tier. Thou grumblest and railest every hour on 

Achilles, and thou art as full of envy at his 

greatness as Cerberus is at Proserpina's beauty, 

ay, that thou barkest at him. 
^Jax. Mistress Thersites ! 

Tier. Thou shouldst strike him. 40 

Ajax. Cobloaf! ^ 

Tier. He would pun thee into shivers with his fist, 

as a sailor breaks a biscuit. 
jijax. {^BeeUlng Urn] You whoreson cur ! 
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Ther, Do, do.^ 

Afax. Thou stool for a witch ! 

Tber, Ay, do, do ; thou sodden-witted lord ! thou 
hast no more brain than I ha^e in mine elbows; 
an assinego may tutor thee : thou 8curvy->valiant 
ass ! thou art here but to thrash Trojans ; and 50 
thou art bought and sold among those of any 
wit, like a barbarian slave. If thou use to beat 
me, I will begin at thy heel and tell what thou 
art by inches, thou thing of no bowels, thou ! 

Ajax, You dog ! 

Ther, You scurvy lord ! 

Ajax, {^Beating hirn] You cur ! 

Then Mars his idiot! do, rudeness; do, camel, 
do, do. 

Enter Achille* and Patrocltu, 

jichU, Why, how now, Ajax! wherefore do ye 60 
thus? How now, Thersites! what's the 
matter, man ? 

Ther, You see him there, do you ? 

jicbil. Ay ; what 's the matter ? 

TT>er, Nay, look upon him. 

Achli, So I do : what 's the matter ? 

Thar. Nay, but regard him well. 

jichU. * Well ! ' why, so I do. 
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Ther. But yet you look not well upon him \ for, 

whosoeTer you take him to be, he is Ajax* 70 

AchU. I know that, fooL 

Ther. Ay, but that fool knows not himself. 

jljax. Therefore I beat thee. 

Ther. Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modicums of wit he 
utters ! his eyasions have ears thus long. I 
have bobbed his brain more than he has beat 
my bones : I will buy nine sparrows for a penny, 
and his pia mater is not worth the ninth part of 
a sparrow. This lord, Achilles, Ajax, who 
wears his wit in his belly and his guts in his 80 
head, I '11 tell you what I say of him. 

Jch'd. What? 

Thar», I say, this Ajax — [^Ajax offers to strike bim, 

jichii. Nay, good Ajax. 

Tier. Has not so much wit — 

jicbil. Nay, I must hold you. 

Tber. As will stop the eye of Helen's needle, for 
whom he comes to fight. 

jicbiL Peace, fool ! 

Tber. I Would have peace and quietness, but the 90 
fool will not: he there: that he: look you 
there! 

jifsx. O thou damned cur ! I shall — 
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jichlh Will you aet your wit to a fool's i 

Ther. No, I warrant you ; for a fOors will shstme 
it. 

Patr. Good words, Therrites. 

AcbU, What 's the quarrel ? 

jtjax. I bade the vile owl go learn me the tenour 

of the proclamation, and he rails upon me. lOO 

Ther. I serve thee not* 

jijax. Well, go to, go to. 

Ther. I serve here voluntary. 

AchiL Your last service was sufferance, 'twas not 
voluntary ; no man is beaten voluntary : Ajax 
was here the voluntary, and you as under an 
impress. 

Tber* E'en so ; a great deal of your wit too lies in 
your sinews, or else there be liars. Hector 
shall have a great catch, if he knock out either i to 
of your brains : a' were as good crack a fiisty 
nut with no kerneL 

Achil. What, with me too, Thersites ? 

Ther, There 's Ulysses and old Nestor, whose wit 
was mouldy ere your grandsires had nails on 
their toes, yoke you like draught-oxen, and 
make you plough up the wars.. 

AckU. What? what? 
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Ther. Yes, good sooth: to, Achilles! to, Ajax! 

to! 120 

AJ€uc. I shall Cttt out your tongue. 

Tber. 'Tis no matter; I shall speak as much as 
thou afterwards. 

Patr. No more words, Thersites ; peace ! 

Then I will hold my peace when Achilles' brooch 
bids me, shall I ? 

Achil. There 's for you, Patroclus. 

Thcr» I will see you hanged, like clotpoles, ere I 
come any more to your tents : I will keep 
where there is wit stirring, and leave the &ction 1 30 
of fools. \^Exit. 

Patr. A good riddance. 

AchiU Marry, this, sir, is proclaimed through all our host : 
That Hector, by the fifth hour of the sun, 
Will with a trumpet 'twixt our tents and Troy 
To-morrow morning call some knight to arms 
That hath a stomach, and such a one that dare 
Maintain — I know not what : 'tis trash. Farewell. 

Afax. FarewelL Who shall answer him ? 

Achil. I know not; 'tis put to lottery; otherwise I40 
He knew his man. 

A)ax. O, meaning you. I will go learn more of it. 

\ExeimU 
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Scene II, 

Trey. Ji room in Priam* i palace. 
Enter Priam^ Hector^ Troilus ^ Paris^ and Helenus. 

Pri, After so many hours, lives, speeches spent. 
Thus onoe again says Nestor from the Greeks : 
* Delirer Helen, and all daoiage else, 
As honour, loss of time, travail, expense. 
Wounds, friends, and what else dear that is con- 
sumed 
In hot digestion of this cormorant war. 
Shall be struck off/ Hector, what say you to 't ? 

Hect. Though no man lesser fears the Greeks than I 
As far as toucheth my particular. 
Yet, dread Priam, lo 

There is no lady of more softer bowels. 
More spongy to suck in the sense of fear. 
More ready to cry out * Who knows what follows ? ' 
Than Hector is : the wound of peace is surety. 
Surety secure : but modest doubt is call'd 
The beacon of the wise, the tent that searches 
To the bottom of the worst* Let Helen go. 
Since t)>e first sword was drawn al)out thii question. 
Every titbe soul, 'mongst many tb.ou8a^4. diipnes, 
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Hath been as dear as Helen ; I mean, of ours : 20 
If we have lost so many tenths of ours. 
To guard a thing not ours, nor worth to us. 
Had it our name, the Talue of one ten. 
What merit 's in that reason which denies 
The yielding of her up ? 

Tro. Fie, fie, my brother ! 

Weigh you the worth and honour of a king, 
So great as our dread &ther, in a scale 
Of common ounces ? will you with counters sum 
The past proportion of his infinite ? 
And buckle in a waist most fiithomless 30 

With spans and inches so diminutive 
As fears and reasons ? fie, for godly shame ! 

Hd. No marvel, though you bite so sharp at reasons. 
You are so empty of them. Should not our father 
Bear the great sway of his af&irs with reasons. 
Because your speech hath none that tells him so ? 

7ro. You are for dreams and slumbers, brother priest ; 
You fur your gloves with reason. Here are your 

reasons: 
You know an enemy intends you harm ; 
You know a sword employed is perilous, 40 

And reason flies the object of all harm : 

Who marvels then, when Helenus beholds 
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A Grecian and his sword, if he do set 

The very wings of reason to his heels. 

And fly like chidden Mercury fr<Hn Jove, 

Or like a star disorb'd ? Nay, if we talk of reason. 

Let's shut our gates, 'and sleep: manhood and 

honour 
Should have hare hearts, would they bat fat their 

thoughts 
With this crammM reason : reason and respect 
Make livers pale and lustihood deject. 50 

HecU Brother, she is not worth what she doth cost 
The holding. 

Tro. What 's aught, but as 'tis valued ? 

HecK But value dwells not in particular will ; 
It holds his estimate and dignity 
As well wherein 'tis precious of itself 
As in the prizer : 'tis mad idolatry 
To make Uie service greater than the god ; 
And the will dotes, that is attributive 
To what infectiously itself affects. 
Without some image of the afiected merit. 60 

Tro. I take to-day a wife, and my election 
Is led on in the conduct of my will ; 
My will enkindled by mme eyes and ears, 
Two traded pilots ^twixt the dangerous shores 
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Of will and judgement : how may I aYoid, 

Although my will distaste what it elected^ 

The wife I chose ? there can be no evasion 

To blench from this, and to stand firm by honour. 

We turn not back the silks upon the merchant 

When we have soil'd them, nor the remainder 

viands 70 

We do not throw in unrespective sieve. 
Because we naw are full. It was thought meet 
Paris should do some vengeance on the Greeks : 
Your breath of full consent bellied his sails ; 
The seas and winds, old wranglers, took a truce. 
And did him service : he touch'd the ports desired ; 
And for an old aunt whom the Greeks held captive 
He brought a Grecian queen, whose youth and 

freshness 

Wrinkles Apollo's and makes stale the mornmg. 

Why keep we her ? the Grecians keep our aunt : 80 

Is she worth keeping ? why, she is a pearl. 

Whose price hath launch'd above a thousand ships. 

And turn'd crown'd kings to merchants. 

If you '11 avouch 'twas wisdom Paris went. 

As you must needs, for you all cried * Go, go,' 

If you'll confess he brought home noble prize, 

As you must needs, for you all clapp'd your hands, 
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And cried * laeitiiiiaUe ! ' why do yoti now « 
The issue of your proper wisdoins rate. 
And do a deed that Fortune never did, 90 

Beggar the estimation which you prized 
Richer than sea and hmd i O9 theft nMt base, 
That we have stol'n what we do fear u> keep ! 
But thieves unworthy of a thing so storn^-. 
That in their country did them that disgraoe^ 
We fear to warrant in our native place ! 

Cm* [^ff^Mn] Cry, Trojans, cry ! 

Pri. What noise i what shriek is this i 

Tro. 'Tis our mad sister, I do know her voice. 

Cos. imthin} Cry, Trojans ! 

Hect. It is Cassandra. 100 

Enter Cassandra^ ravings with ber bmr about bcr cars* 

Cas. Cry, Trojans, cry ! lend me ten thousand eyes, 
And I will fill them with prophetic tears. 

Hect. Peace, sister, peace ! 

Cos. Virgins and boys, mid age and wrinkled eld. 
Soft in&ncy, that nothing canst but cry, 
Add to my clamours ! let us pay betimes 
A moiety of that mass of moan to come. 
Cry, Trojans, cry ! practise your eyes with tears ! 
Troy must not be, nor goodly Ilion stand \ 
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Our firebrand brother, Paris, bams us all. no 

Cry, Trojans, cry ! a Helen and a woe : 

Cry, cry 1 Troy boms, or else let Helen go. [^Exit. 

HecL Now, youthfnl Troilus, do not these high strains 
Of divination in our sister work 
Some touches of remorse ? or is your blood 
So madly hot that no discourse of reason, 
Nor fear of bad success in a bad cause. 
Can qualify the same ? 

Tro. Why, brother Hector, 

We may not think the justness of each act 
Such and no other than event doth form it ; 120 
Nor once deject the courage of our minds. 
Because Cassandra 's mad : her brain-sick raptures 
Cannot distaste the goodness of a quarrel 
Which hath our several honours all engaged 
To make it gracious. For my private part, 
I am no more touch'd than all Priam's sons : 
And Jove forbid there should be done amongst us 
Such things as might offend the weakest spleen 
To fight for and maintain ! 

Par. Else might the world convince of levity 130 

As well my undertakmgs as your counsels : 

But I attest the gods, your full consent 

Gave wings to my propension, and cut off 
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All fears attending on so dire a project. 

For whaty alas, can these my single arms ? 

What propugnation is in one man's Talour, 

To stand the push and enmity of those 

This quarrel would excite ? Yet, I protest. 

Were I alone to pass the difficulties. 

And had as ample power as I have will, 140 

Paris should ne'er retract what he hath done, 

Nor fiunt in the pursuit. 

Pru Paris, you speak 

Like one besotted on your sweet delights : 
You have the honey still, but these the gall ; 
So to be Taliant is no praise at alL 

Par* Sir, I propose not merely to myself 

The pleasures such a beauty brings with it ; 

But I would have the soil of her fidr rape 

Wiped off in honourable keeping her. 

What treason were it to the ransack'd queen, 1 50 

Disgrace to your great worths, and shame to me. 

Now to deliver her possession up 

On terms of base compulsion ! Can it be 

That so degenerate a strain as this 

Should once set footing in your generous bosoms i 

There 's not the meanest spirit on our party, 

Without a heart to dare, or sword to draw, 
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When Helen is defended, nor none so noble. 
Whose life were ill bestowed, or death unfamed, 
Where Helen is the subject: then, I say, i6o 

Well may we fight for her, whom, we know well. 
The world's large spaces cannot parallel. 
HecL Paris and Troilus, you have both said well ; 
And on the cause and question now in hand 
Have glozed, but superficially ; not much 
Unlike young men, whom Aristotle thought 
Unfit to hear moral philosophy. 
The reasons you allege do more conduce 
To the hot passion of distempered blood. 
Than to make up a free determination 1 70 

'Twixt right and wrong ; for pleasure and revenge 
Have ears more deaf than adders to the voice 
Of any true decision. Nature craves 
All dues be rendered to their owners : now. 
What nearer debt in all humanity 
Than wife is to the husband ? If this law 
Of nature be corrupted through affection. 
And that great mmds, of partial indulgence 
To their benumbed wills, resist the same, 
There is a law in each well-order'd nation 180 

To curb those raging appetites that are 
Most disobedient and refractory. 
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If Helen thai be wife to Sparta's king. 

As it is known she is, these morsl laws 

Of nature and of nations speak aloud 

To have her back retum'd : thus to persist 

In doing wrong extenuates not wrong. 

But makes it much more heavy. Hector's opinion 

Is this in way of truth : yet, ne'ertheless, 

My spritely brethren, I propend to you 190 

In resolution to keep Helen still ; 

For 'tis a cause that hath no mean dependance 

Upon our joint and several dignities. 

Tro. Why, there you touched the life of our design : 
Were it not glory that we more affected 
Than the performance of our heaving spleens, 
I would not wish a drop of Trojan blood 
Spent more in her defence. But, worthy Hector, 
jShe is a theme of honour and renown ; 
^ A spur to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 200 

Whose present courage may beat down our foes, 
And fame in time to come canonize us : 
For, I presume, brave Hector would not lose 
So rich advantage of a promised glory 
As smiles upon the forehead of this action 
For the wide world's revenue. 

Hect» 1 am yours, 

S3 



Act li. Sc. iii cts Troilus and Cressida 

You valiant oflfsprmg of great Priamus* 

I have a roisting challenge sent amongst 

The dull and fiictious nobles of the Greeks, 

Will strike amazement to their drowsy spirits : 210 

I was advertised their great general slept, 

Whilst emulation in the army crept : 

This, I presume, will wake him. [£xewit. 



Scene III. 

Tie Grecian camp* Before the tent of ActUles. 

Enter TheriiteSf solus, 

Tber. How now, Thersites! what, lost in the 
labyrinth of thy fury! Shall the elephant 
Ajax carry it thus ? he beats me, and I rail 
at him: O, worthy satis&ction! would it 
were otherwise ; that I could beat him, whilst 
he railed at me. 'Sfoot, I '11 learn to conjure 
and raise devils, but I '11 see some issue of my 
spiteful execrations. Then there 's Achilles, a 
rare enginer. If Troy be not taken till these two 
undermine it, the walls will stand till they fall of 10 
themselves. O thou great thunder-darter of 
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Olympua, forget that thou art Jove, the king of 
gods, and. Mercury, loie all the serpenttne craft 
of thy caduceus, if ye take not that little little 
less than little wit from them that they have ! 
which short-armed ignorance itself knoWs is so 
abundant scarce, it will not in circumvention 
deliver a fly from a spider, without drawing their, 
massy irons and cutting the web. After this, 
the vengeance on the whole camp! or,rather,the 20 
Neapolitan bone-ache ! for that, methinks, is the 
curse dependant on those that war for a placket* 
I have ssud my prayers ; and devil Envy say 
amen. What, ho ! my Lord Achilles ! 

Enter Pairochu. 

Pair. Who 's there ? Thersites 1 Good Thersites, 
copie in and rail. 

Tber. If I could ha' remembered a gilt counterfeit, 
thou woivildst not have slipped out of my con- 
templation : but it is no matter ; thyself upon 
thyself ! The common curse of mankind, fblly 30 
and ignorance, be thine in great revenue ! heaven 
bless thee from a tntm*, and discipline come 
not near thee ! Let thy blood be thy direc- 
tion till thy death 1 then if she that layathee 
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out aays thoa art a fair corse, I'M be nrom 
and sworn upon 't she never shrouded any but 
lazars. Amen. Where 's Achilles i 

Pair. What, art thou devout? wast thou in 
prayer ? 

Tier^ Ay ; the heavens hear me ! 40 

Patr. Amen. 

JBnfer jlckilles. 

AcbU. Who 's there I 

Pair. ThersttieSy my lofd. 

AchU. Where, where ? Art thou come i why, my 

cheese, my digestion, why hast thou not served 

thyself in to my table so many meals ? Come, 

what 's Agamemnon i 
Tber. Thy commander, Achilles: then tell me, 

Patrockis, \idiat's Achilles? 
Pair. Thy lord, Thersites: then tell me, I pray 

thee, what 's thyself ? 50 

Ther. Thy knower, Patrodus : then tell me, Patro- 

duB, what art thou ? 
Pair. Thou mayst tell that knowest. 
AMI. O, tell, telL 
Tber. I '11 decline the whole question. Agamemnon 
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commandi AchtUet; Acliilkt is my lord; 

I am PatrocW knowery and Fatroclat is a 

fool. 
Pair. Yoa rascal ! 

Tter. Peace, fool ! I have not done. 60 

jiciil. He it a privileged man. Proceed^ Ther- 

sitet. 
Tier. Agamemnon is a fool; Acl^es is a fool; 

Thersites is a fool, and, as aforesaid, Patrodna 

is a fed. 
jicUL DeriTe this ; come. 
Tier. Agamemnon is a fool to offer to command 

Achilles ; Achiilefr is a fool to be commanded 

of Agamemnon ; Thersites is a fool to serve 

such a fool ; and Patroclus is a fod positive* 70 
Patr. Why am I a fool ? 
Ther. Make that demand of the prover. It suffices 

me thou art* Look yon, who comes 

here? 
jfchii. Patroclus, I'll speak with nobody. Come 

in with me, Thersites. £Exti. 

Tier. Here is sach patchery, such juggling and such 

knavery ! all the argument is a cuckold and a 

"idiore ; a good quarrel to draw emulous fiiedons 

and bleed to death upon. Now, the dry 80 
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serpigo on the subject ! and war and lechery 
confound all ! [^Exii. 

Enter Agamemnon^ Ulysses^ Nestor ^ Dlomedes^ and Ajax. 

Aganu Where is Achilles ? 

Patr. Within his tent ; but ill-disposed, my lord. 

Agam. Let it be known to him that we are here. 
He shent our messengers ; and we lay by 
Our appertainmentSy visiting of him : 
Let him be told so, lest perchance he think 
We dare not move the question of our place. 
Or know not what we are. 

Pair. I shall say so to him. \JEx\t. 90 

Uljss* We saw him at the opening of hb tent: 
He is not sick. 

A)ax. Yes, lion-sick, sick of proud heart: you 
may trail it melancholy, if you will favour the 
man ; but, by my head, 'tis pride : but why, 
why? let him show us the cause. A word, 
my lord. \Tahei Agamemnwn aside. 

Nest. What moves Ajax thus to bay at him ? 

Ulyss. Achilles hath inveigled his fool from 

him. icx> 

Nest. Who, Thersites ? 

Vfyes. He. 
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Nest. Then will Ajaz lack matter, if he have lost 
his argument. 

Ulyu. No, you see, he is his argument that has his 
argument, Achilles. 

Nest, All the better ; their fraction is more our wish 
than their &ction: but it was a strong com- 
posure a fool could disunite. 

Uiyss. The amity that wisdom knits not, felly may i lo 
easUy untie. 

Re-enter Patroclus. 

Here comes Patroclus. 

Nest. No Achilles with him. 

Ulyss* The elephant hath joints, but none for 
courtesy: his legs are legs for necessity, not 
for flexure. 

Pair, Achilles bids me say, he is much sorry. 
If anything more than your sport and plea 
Did moye your greatness and this noble state 
To call upon him ; he hopes it is no other 
But for your health and your digestion sake, 120 
An after*dinner's breath. 

jigam. Hear you, Patroclus : 

We are too well acquainted with these answers : 
But his e¥asi<», wing'd thus swift with scorn, 
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Caanot outfly our apprelieiiaoiis. 

Much attribute he hath, and much the reason 

Why we ascribe it to him : yet all his virtues. 

Not virtuously on his own part beheld. 

Do in our eyes begin to lose their gloss. 

Yea, like fair fruit in an unwholesome dish. 

Are like to rot untasted. Go and tell him, 1 30 

We come to speak with him ; and you shall not sin. 

If you do say we think him over-proud 

And under-honest ; in self-assumption greater 

Than in the note of judgement ; and worthier than 

himself 
Here tend the savage strangeness he puts on, 
Disguise the holy strength of their comnumd. 
And underwrite in an observing kind 
His humorous predominance ; yea, watch 
His pettish lunes, his ebbs, his flows, as if 
The passage and whole carriage of this action 140 
Rode on his tide. Go tell him this, and add. 
That if he overbold his price so much. 
We'll none of him, but let him, like an engine 
Not portable, lie under this report : 
< Bring action hither, thb cannot go to war : 
A stirring dwarf we do allowance give 
Before a sleeping giant : ' tell him so. 
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Pair. I shall ; and bring bis answer presently. ^Emt. 

Agam. In second yoice we '11 not be satisfied ; 

We come to speak with him. Ulysses, enter you. 

\^Exii Ulyues. 

Ajax. What is he more than another I 151 

Agamu No more than what he thinks he is* 

A)ax<, Is he so much ? Do you not think he thinks 
himself abetter man than I am? 

Aganu No question* 

AfOM* Will you subscribe his thought and say he 
is? 

Aganu No» noble Ajax ; you are as strong, as 
valiant, as wise, no less noUe, much more 
gentle and altogether more tractable* 160 

jfyue. Why should a man be proud ? How doth 
pride grow ? I know not what pride is. 

Aganu Your mind is the clearer, Ajax, and your 
virtues the fairer. He that is proud eats 19 
himself: pride is his own glass, his own 
trumpet, his own chronicle; and whatever 
praises itself but in the deed, devours the deed 
in the praise. 

Ajax* I do hate a proud man, as I hate the engen- 
dering of toads. X 70 

Nest. ^Aiide} Yet he loves himself: is 't not strange ? 
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Re-enter Ulysses. 

XJlyss. Achilles will not to the field to-morrow. 

Agam. What 's his excuse ? 

Ulyss* He doth rely on none^ 

But carries on the stream of his dispose. 
Without observance or respect of any. 
In will peculiar and in self-admission. 

Agam, Why will he not, upon our fair request, 
Untent his person, and share the air with us ? 

Uhfss* Things small as nothing, for request's sake only 
He makes important : possessed he is with greatness. 
And q)eaks not to himself but with a pride i8i 
That quarrels at self-breath : imagined worth 
Holds in his blood such swoln and hot discourse 
That 'twixt his mental and his active parts 
Kingdom'd Achilles in commotion rages 
And batters down himself: what should I say ? 
He is so plaguy proud that the death-tokens of it 
Cry * No recovery.* 

Agaim. Let Ajax go to him. 

Dear lord, go you and greet him in his tent : 
'Tis said he holds you well, and will be led 190 
At your request a little from himself. 

Ulyss. O Agamemnon, let it not be so ! 

We '11 consecrate the steps that Ajax makes 
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; 5 

When they go from Achillea. Shall die proud lord 

That bastes his arrogance with his own seam. 

And never sofiers matter of the world 

Enter his thoughts, save such as do reyolve 

And ruminate himself, shall he be worshipped 

Of that we hold an idol more than he ? 

No, this thrice worthy and right valiant lord 200 

Must not so stale his palm, nobly acquired. 

Nor, by my will, assubjugate his merit. 

As amply titled as Achilles is. 

By going to Achilles : 

That were to enlard his fat*already pride, 

And add more coals to Cancer when he burns 

With entertaining great Hyperion. 

This lord go to him i Jupiter forbid, 

And say in thunder * Achilles go to him.' 

NesU [Aside] O, this is well ; he rubs the vein of him. 

Dio. [Aside} And how his silence drinks up this 
applause! 211 

Ajax. If I go to him, with my armed fist 
I '11 pash him o'er the bet. 

Agarn* O, no, you shall not go. 

Ajax. An a' be proud with me, I '11 pheeze his pride : 
Let me go to him. 

Ulyss* Not for the worth that hangs upon our quarrel. 
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j^ax» A paldy» insolent fellow 1 

Ne/t, [jAnde} How he detcribea himself! 

jljax. Can he not be sociable ? 220 

Ulyu. \Aside} The raven chides blackness. 

Afox. I ^11 let his humours blood. 

Agam. [Asidi^ He will be the physician that 
should be the patient. 

Ajax. An all men were o' my mind» — 

Ulyu. £A/ide2 Wit would be out of fashion. 

Ajax, A' should not bear it 8O9 a' should eat swords 
first : shall pride carry it ? 

Nesi. {Aside] An 'twould, you 'Id carry half. 

Ulytt, [^Asidi] A' would have ten shares. 230 

Ajax. I will knead him, I '11 make him supple. 

NeiU [Aside] He 's not yet through warm : force 
him with praises ; pour in, pour in ; his ambi- 
tion is dry. 

Ulyss* [To Agamenrnon] My lord, you feed too much 
on this dislike. 

Nest. Our noble general, do not do so. 

Dio, You must prepare to fight without Achilles. 

Ulyss. Why, 'tis this naming of him does him harm. 
Here is a man— but 'tis before his £ice ; 240 

I will be silent. 

Nest. Wherefore should you so i 
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He is not emulous, as Achilles is. 

Ufyts, Know the whole world, he is as valiant. 

jljax. A whoreson dog, that shall palter thus with 
us ! Would he were a Trojan ! 

Nest. What a vice were it in Ajax now — 

Ulysi* If he were proud, — 

Die Or covetous of praise, — 

Ulyu. Ay, or surly borne, — 

Dio. Or strange, or self-afFected ! 250 

Ufyis. Thank the heavens, lord, thou art of sweet com- 
posure; 
Praise him that got thee, she that gave thee suck : 
Famed be thy tutor, and thy parts of nature 
Thrice-famed beyond, beyond all erudition : 
But he that disciplined thine arms to fight. 
Let Mars divide eternity in twain. 
And give him half: and, for thy vigour. 
Bull-bearing' Milo his addition yield 
To sinewy Ajax. I will not praise thy wisdom. 
Which, like a bourn, a pale, a shore, confines 260 
Thy spacious and dilated parts : here 's Nestor, 
Instructed by the antiquary times. 
He must, he is, he cannot but be wise ; 
But pardon, father Nestor, were your days 
As green as Ajax', and your brain so tempered, 
»5e ** 
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Yott should not haye the eminence of Um^ 
But be as Ajax. 

j^ax. Shall I call you father i 

Nut. Ajy my good son. 

Dio. Be ruled by him. Lord Ajax. 

Ulyss. There is no tarrying here ; the hart Achilles 

Keeps thicket. Please it our great general 270 
To call together all his state of war : 
Fresh kings are come to Troy : to-morrow 
We must with all our main of power stand fast : 
And here 's a lord, come knights from east to west. 
And cull their flower, Ajax shall cope the best. 

jfgam. Go we to council. Let Achilles sleep : 

Light boats sail swift, though greater hulks draw 
deep. [Exeunt. 
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Act Third. 
Scene I. 

Troy, A room m PrianCs falaee* 
Enter Pandanu and a Servant. 

Pan. Friend^ yov) pray yon, a word s do you not 
follow the young Lord Paris i 

Serv. Ajf sir, when he goev before me. 

Pan. You depend upon him, I mean ? 

Serv. Sir, I do depend upon the Lord* 

Pan. You depend upon a noble gentleman ; I muat 
needs praise him. 

Serv. The Lord be praised I 

Pan. You know me, do you not? 

Serv. Faith, sir, superficially. lo 

Pan. Friend, know me better; I am the Lord 
Fandarus. 

Serv. I hope I shall know your honour better. 

Pan. I do desire it. 

Serv. You are in the state of gmce. 

Pan. Grace! not so, friend; honour and lord- 
ship are my titles. {^Muek ^mtbm.'} What 
music is this ? 
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Serv» I do but partly know, sir: it is music in 

parts. 20 

Pan. Know you the muacians ? 

Serv, Wholly, sir. 

Pan. Who play they to ? 

Sero. To the hearers, sir. 

Pan. At whose pleasure, friend ? • 

Serv. At mine, sir, and theirs that loye music. 

Pan. Command, I mean, friend. 

Serv. Who shall I command, sir i 

Pan. Friend, we understand not one another: I 

am too courtly, and thou art too cunning. At 30 
whose request do these men play ? 

Serv. That 's to 't, indeed, sir : marry, sir, at the 
request of Paris my lord, who is there in person $ 
with him, the mortal Venus, the heart-blood 
of beauty, love's invisible soul. 

Pan. Who, my cousin Cressida ? 

Serv. No, sir, Helen : could not you find out that 
by her attributes i 

Pan. It should seem, fellow, that thou hast not 

seen the Lady Cressida. I come to speak 40 
with Paris from the Prince Troilus: I will 
make a complimental assault upon him, for my 
business seethes. 
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Serv. Sodden bonness! there's a stewed phrase 
indeed! 

Enter Paru and Helen^ oHenJed, 

Pmu Fair be to you, mj lord, and to all this fiiir 

company ! fair desires, in all fair measure, &irly 

guide them! especially to you, fair queen! 

fiiir thoughts be your fair pillow ! 
Helen. Dear lord, you are full of fair words. 50 

Pmu You speak your fiiir pleasure, sweet queen* 

Fair prince, here is good broken music. 
Par* You have broke it, cousin : and, by my life, 

you shall make it whole again ; you shall piece 

it out with a piece of your performance. Nell, 

he is full of harmony. 
Pan. Truly, lady, no. 
Helen* O, sir, — 
Pan. Rude, in sooth; in good sooth, yery 

rude. 60 

Par. Well said, my lord! well, you say so in 

fits. 
Pan. I haye business to my lord, dear queen. My 

lord, will you youchsafe me a word I 
HJen. Nay, this shall not hedge us out : we 'U hear 

you sing, certainly. 
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Pan. Wdl, sweet queen, yoa are pleaaaat wfth me. 

But, marry, thus, my lord: my dear lord» 

and most esteemed friend, your brother 

Troilus — 70 

Helen. My Lord Pandaros; honey-sweet 

lord, — 
Pan. Go to, sweet queen, go to : — ccmmiends him^ 

self most affectionately to you— 
Helen. You shall not bob us out of our melody : if 

you do, our melancholy upon your head ! 
Pan. Sweet queen, sweet queen; that's a sweet 

queen, i' faith. 
Helen. And to make a sweet lady sad is a soar 

offence. 80 

Pan. Nay, that shall not senre your turn; that 

shall it not, in truth, la. Nay, I care not for 

such words ; no, no. And, my lord, he desires 

you, that if the king call for him at supper, you 

will make his excuse. 
Helen. My Lord Pandams,^- 
Pan. What says my sweet queen, my very very 

sweet queen ? 
Par. What exploit's in hand? where sups he 

to-aight? 90 

Helen. Nay, but, my lord, — 
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Pan. Wbat np my iveet queen i My coiuin will 

fall out with you. You most not know where 

he tups. 
Par. I'll lay my life^ with my disposer Cres- 

rida. 
Pan. Noy noy no sudi matter ; you are wide t dMne, 

your disposer is^ick* 
Par. Well, I '11 make excuse. 
Pan. Afy good my lord* Why should you say lOQ 

Cressida ? no, your poor disposer 's sick. 
Par. I spy. 
Patu You spy ! what do you spy ? Come, giye me 

an instrument. Now, sweet queen. 
Helen. Why, this is kindly done. 
Pan. My niece is horribly in love with a thing you 

haye, sweet queen. 
Helen. She shall haye it, my lord, if it be not my 

lord Paris. 
Pan. He ! no, she '11 none of him ; they two are i lo 

twain. 
Helen. Falling in, after £dling out, may make them 

three. 
Pan. Come, come, I '11 hear no more of this ; I 'U 

sing yott a song now. 
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Helen* Ay, zj^ prithee now. By my troths sweet 

lord, thou hast a fine forehead. 
Pan* Ay, you may, you may. 
Helen. Let thy song be love : this love will undo us 

all. O Cupid, Cupid, Cupid! . 120 

Pan. Love 1 ay, that it shall, i' faith. 
Par, Kj^ good now, love, love, nothing but 

love. 
Pan. In good troth, it begins so. {Sings. 

Love, love, nothing but love, still more ! 

For, O, lovers bow 

Shoots buck and doe : 

The shaft confounds. 

Not that it wounds. 
But tickles still the sore. 130 

These lovers cry Oh ! oh ! they die ; 

Yet that which seems the wound to kill. 
Doth turn oh ! oh ! to ha ! ha ! he ! 

So djring love lives still : 
Oh ! oh ! a while, but ha ! ha ! ha ! 
Oh ! oh ! groans out for ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Heigh-ho ! 
Hden. In love, i' faith, to the very tip of the 
nose* 
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Par. He eats notlung but doTctyloTe^ and that breeds 140 
hot bloody and hot Uood begets hot thoughts, 
and hot thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot 
deeds is love* 

Pan* Is this the generatioD of love ? hot blood, hot 
thoughts and hot deeds? Why, they are 
yipers : is love a generation of vipers i Sweet 
lord, who 's afield to-day ? 

Par. Hector, Deiphobus, Heknus, Antenor, and 
all the gallantry of Troy : I would fain hare 
armed to-day, but my Nell would not have it 1 50 
so. How chance my brother Troilus went not ? 

Helen. He hangs the lip at something : you know 
all. Lord Pandarus. 

Pan. Not I, honey-sweet queen. I long to hear 
how they sped to-day. You '11 remember your 
brother's excuse ? 

Par. To a hair* 

Pan. Farewell, sweet queen. 

Helen. Commend me to your niece. 

Pan. I will, sweet queen. [^Exit. 160 

[ji retreat sounded. 

Par. They 're come from field : let us to Priam's hall. 

To greet the warriors. Sweet Helen, I must woo 

you 
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To. hdp tmarm our Hector : his ttubborn boddesy 
With these your white enchandng fingers touched. 
Shall oiore obey than to the edgp of steel 
Or force of Greekish sinews ; you shall do more 
Than all the island kings,—- disarm great Hector* 

Helen, 'Twill make us proud to be his serrant, Paris ; 
Yea, what he shall receiTe of us in duty 
Gives us more palm in beauty than we have, 1 70 
Yea, overshines ourself* 

Par. Sweet, above thought I love thee* [Exeunt. 



Scene it. 

jin orchard to Pandarus* house. 
Enter Pandanu and Trmlui Boy^ meeimg. 

Pan. How now ! where 's thy master ? at my 

cousin Cressida's ? 
Boy. No, sir; he stays for you to conduct him 

thither. 
Pan. O, here he comes. 

Enter Troilus. 

How now, how now ! 
Tro. Sirrah, walk off. ^Exit Boy. 
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Pan. Hate you teen my counn ? 

Tro. No, Pandarus : I stalk aboat her door, 

Like a strange soul upon the Stygian bonka lo 

Staying for wattage. O, be thou my Charon, 
And gire me swift transportance to those fields 
Where I may wallow in the lily-beds 
Proposed for the desenrer ! O gentle Pattdams, 
From Cupid's shoulder pluck his painted wings, 
And fly with me to Cressid ! 

Pan* Walk here i' the orchard, I'll bring her 

straight. J^Exit* 

Tro* I am giddy ; expectation whirls me round* 

The ima^nary relish is so sweet ao 

That it enchants my sense : what will it be. 
When that the watery palates taste indeed 
Love's thrice repurcd nectar ? death, I fear me, 
Swounding destruction, or some joy too fine. 
Too subtle-potent, tuned too sharp in sweetness. 
For the capacity of my ruder powers : 
I fear it much, and I do fear besides 
That I shall lose distinction in my joys, 
As doth a battle, when they charge on heaps 
The enemy flying. 30 

Re'cnter Pandarus. 

Pan. She 's makbg her ready, die 'U come straight : 
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you must be witty now* She does 00 blush, 
and fetches her wind so short, as if she were 
frayed with a sprite : I '11 fetch her. It is the 
prettiest villain : she fetches her bteath as short 
as a new-ta'en sparrow. [^Exit. 

Tro. Even such a passion doth embrace my bosom : 
My heart beats thicker than a feverous pulse ; 
And all my powers do their bestowing lose, 
Like vassalage at unawares encountering 40 

The eye of majesty* 

Re-enter Pandarm nolth Cressida* 

Pan, Come, come, what need you blush ? shame 's 
a baby* Here she is now: swear the oaths 
now to her that you have sworn to me. What, 
are you gone again ? you must be watched ere 
you be made tame, must you? Come your 
ways, come your ways ; an you draw backward, 
we '11 put you i' the fills* Why do you not 
speak to her i Come, draw this curtain, and let 's 
see your picture. Alas the day, how loath you are 50 
to offend daylight ! an 'twere dark, you 'Id close 
sooner. So, so ; rub on, and kiss the mistress* 
How now ! a kiss in fee-farm ! build there, car- 
penter ; the air is sweet* Nay, you shall fight 
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your hearts out ere I part yoiu The fidcon as the 
tercel, for all the ducks i' the river : go to, go to* 

Tro* You have bereft me of all words, lady* 

Pan* Words pay no debts, give her deeds: but 
she '11 bereave you o' the deeds too, if she call 
your activity in question. What, billing again ? 60 
Here 's < In witness whereof the parties inter- 
changeably ' — ^Come in, come in : I '11 go get 
a fire* [^Exii. 

Ores* Will you walk in, my lord i 

Tro. O Cresttda, how often have I wished me 
thus! 

Creu Wished, my lord ?-^The gods grant — O my 
kvd! 

7ro. What should they grant? what makes this 

pretty abruption? What too curious dreg 70 
esfnes my sweet lady in the fountain of our love \ 

Creu M(N:e dregs than water, if my fears have 
eyes* 

Tro. Fears make devils of cherubbs ; they never 
see truly* 

Cres* Blind fear, that seeii^ reason leads, finds 
safer footing than blind reason stumbling 
without fear : to fear the worst oft cures the 

worse. 
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Tro» Oy let mj lady aj^rehend no fear: in all 80 
Ctt^ttd's pageant there is presented no monster* 

Cref. Nor nothing monstrous neither i ] 

Tro. Nothing, but our undertakings; when we 
vow to weep seas, live in fire, eat rocks, tame 
tigers; thinking it har<kr for our mistress to 
devise imposition enough dian for us to undergo 
any difficulty imposed* This is the monstruosity 
in love, lady, that the will is infinite and the 
execution confined, that the desire is bound- 
less and the act a slave to limit* 90 

Cres* They say, all lovers swear more performance 
than they are able, and yet reserve an ability 
that they never perform, vowing more than the 
perfection of ten, and discharging less than the 
tenth part of one* They that have the v(Mce of 
lions and the act of hares, are they not monsters i 

Tro* Are there such i such are not we : praise us 
as we are tasted, allow us as we prove ; our 
head shall go bare till merit crown it : no perfec- 
tion in reversion shall have a praise in pesent: 100 
we will not name desert before his birth, and, < 

being bom, his addition shall be humble* Few 
words to fair faith: TroUus shall be such to 
Cressid as what envy can say worst shall be a 
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mock for hia tnth, and what tnitfa can apeak 
truest, not truer than Troilus. 
Ctiu. Will you walk in, my lord ? 

Re-enter Pandaru*. 

Pan* What, blushing still? have you not done 

talking yet ? 
Ores* Well, uncle, what folly I commit, I decficate i lO 

to you. 
Pen* I thank you for that: if my lord get a boy of 

you, you '11 give him me. Be true to my lord : 

if he flinch, chide me for it. 
Tro. You know now your hostages; your uncle's 

word and my firm faith. 
Pan. Nay, I '11 give my word fen* her too : our 

kindred, though they be long ere they are wooed, 

they are constant being won : they are burs, I can 

tell you ; they '11 stick where they are thrown. 120 
Cres. Boldness comes to me now, and brugs me heart. 

Prince Troilus, I have loved you night andday 

For many weary months. * 
Tro. Why was my Cressid then so hard to win ? 
Cft^. Hard to seem won : but I was won, my lord. 

With the first glance that ever— -pardon me ; 

If I confess much, you will play the tyrant. 
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I loTe yoa now ; but not, till now, so much 

But I might master it: in &ith, I lie ; 129 

My thoughts were like unbridled children, grown 

Too headstrong for their mother. See, we fools ! 

Why have I blabbM ? who shall be true to us. 

When we are so unsecret to ourselves ? 

But, though I loved you well, I wooM you not ; 

And yet, good faith, I wish'd myself a man. 

Or that we women had men's privilege 

Of speaking first. Sweet, bid me 'hold my tongue ; 

For in this rapture I shall surely speak 

The thing I shall repent. See, see, your silence, 

Cunning in dumbness, from my weakness draws 140 

My very soul of counsel ! Stop my mouth* 

7ro« And shall, albeit sweet music issues thence. 

Pan. Pretty, i' faith. 

Cret. My lord, I do beseech you, pardon me ; 
'Twas not my purpose thus to beg a kiss : 
I am ashamed ; O heavens ! what have I done i 
For this time will I take my leave, my lord. 

Tro. Your leave, sweet Cressid I 

Pan. Leave! an you take leave till to-morrow 

morning — 1 50 

Crei, Pray you, content you. 

Tro. What offends you, lady ? 
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Cret. Sir, mine own company. 

7ro. You cannot ahun yourself* 

Cres. Let me go and try : 

I have a kind of self resides with you. 
But an unkind self diat itself will leave 
To be another's fool. I would be gone : 
Where is my wit? I know not what I speak* 

Tro. Well know they what they speak that q)eak so 
wisely* 

Creu Perchance, my lord, I show more craft than love, 
And fell so roundly to a large confession i6i 

To angle for your thoughts : but you are wise ; 
Or else you lore not, for to be wise and love 
Exceeds man's might ; that dwells with gods above. 

7ro. O that I thought it could be in a woman — 
As, if it can, I will presume in you — 
To feed for aye her lamp and flames of love ; 
To keep her constancy in plight and youth, 
Outliving beauty's outward, with a mind 
That doth renew swifter than blood decays ! 170 
Or that persuasion could but thus convince me. 
That my integrity and truth to you 
Might be a£Fronted with the match and weight 
Of such a winnowed purity in love ; 
How were I then uplifted ! but, alas ! 
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I am as true as truth's nmplicity. 
And simpler than the infancy of truth. 

Crei* In that I '11 war with you. 

Tro, O virtuous fight, ^v 

When right with right wars who shall be most right!) 
True swains in loye shall in the world to come i8o 
Approve their truths by Troilus : when their rhymes, 
Full of protest, of oath and big compare, 
Want similes, truth tired with iteration, 
' As true as steel, as plantage to the moon. 
As sun to day, as turtle to her mate. 
As iron to adamant, as earth to the centre,' 
Yet, after all comparisons of truth. 
As truth's authentic author to be cited, 
* As true as Troilus ' shall crown up the verse 
And sanctify the numbers. 

Crei. Prophet may you be ! 190 

If I be false, or swerve a hair from truth. 
When time is old and hath forgot itself. 
When waterdrops have worn the stones of Troy, 
And blind oblivion swallow'd cities up, 
And mighty states characterless are grated 
To dusty nothing, yet let memory. 
From &lse to false, among false maids in love, 
Upbraid my falsehood ! when they 've said < as fidse 
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As air, as water, wind, or sandy earth. 

As fox to lamb, or wolf to heifer's calf, aoo 

Pard to the hind, or stepdame to her son,' 

* Yea,' let them say, to stick the heart of falsehood, 

* As false as Cressid.' 

Pan. Go to, a bargain made : seal it, seal it ; I '11 be 
the witness. Here I hold your hand ; here my 
cousin's. If ever you prove false one to another, 
since I have taken such pains to bring you 
together, let all pitiful goers-between be called 
to the world's end after my name ; call them 
all Pandars ; let all constant men be Troiluses, 210 
all false women Cressids, and all brokers* 
between Pandars ! Say ' amen.' 

Tfo. Amen. 

Crei* Amen* 

Pan. Amen. Whereupon I will show you a 
chamber with a bed ; which bed, because it 
shall not speak of your pretty encounters, press 
it to death : away ! [^Exemii Tro. and Creu 

And Cupid grant all tongue*tied maidens here 
Bed, chamber, Pandar to provide this gear ! 220 

[Exit. 
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Scene III, 

Tbe Gredan camp. 

Flourish. Enter Agamtmnon^ Ulysses^ Dionudet^ Nestor^ 
Ajax, Mindauif and Cakbas* 

Col. Nowy princesy for the service I have done yoo. 
The advantage of the time prompts me aloud 
To call for recompense. Appear it to your mind 
That, through the sight I bcu in things to love, 
I have abandon'd Troy, left my possession, 
Incurred a traitor's name ; exposed myself. 
From certain and possessed conveniences, 
To doubtful fortunes ; sequestering from me all 
' That time, acquaintance, custom and condition 
Made tame and most familiar to my nature, lO 

And here, to do you service, am become 
As new into the world, stnnge, unacquiunted : 
I do beseech you, as in way of taste. 
To give me now a little benefit. 
Out of those many registered in promise. 
Which, you say, live to come in my behalf. 

jfyam* What wouldst thou of us, Trojan ? make demand. 

Col, You have a Trojan prisoner, callM Antenor, 
Yesterday took : Troy hdds him very dear. 
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Oft have y«Hi---#ftea have you thMdu therefor^ — 
Deiircd my Cre«aid in right great exchange,^ 2 1 
Whom Troy hath still deoied i bat thia Antenor, 
I know, is such a wrest la their a&iri^ 
That their negotiations all must slack> 
Wanting his manage ; and they will almoft 
Give tts a prince of Uood^a son of Priam* 
In change of him : let him be sent* great princes. 
And he shall buy my daughter ; and her presence 
Shall quite strike off all sendee I have done^ 
In moet accepted pain. 

jigam^ . Let Diomedes bear hio^ 30 

And bring us Cressid hither s Calchas shall hare 
What he requests of us. Good Diomedt 
Furnish you fairly for this interchange ; 
Withal, bring word if Hector will to-morrow 
Be answer'd in his challenge : Ajax is ready* 

Dio. This shall! undertake ; juid 'tb a burthen 
Which I am proud to bear. 

[ExewU Diomedei and Calchas* 

Enter AchUlles and Patroclusy before their tent, 

Ulyts. Achilles stands i' the entrance of his tent x 
Please it our general pass strangely by him* 
As if he were fbigot ; and, princes all, 40 
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Lay negligent and looae regard upon htm : 
I will come latt. 'Tis like he'll qoetdon me 
Why such onplaunye eyes are bent on him t 
If 80, I have derision medidnable, 
To use between your strangeness and his pride, 
Which his own will shall have desire to drink* 
It may do good : pride hath no other gkss 
To show itself but {Mride, for supple knees 
Feed arrogance and are the proud man's fees. 

jiganu We '11 execute your purpose and put on 50 

A form of strangeness as we pass along ; 
So do each lord, and either greet him not 
Or else disdainfully, which shall shake him more 
Than if not look'd on* I will lead the way. 

jicblL What, comes the general to speak with me ? 

You know my mind; I'll fight no more 'gainst 
Troy. 

jigam. What says Achilles ? would he aught unth us i 

Neit. Would you, my lord, aught with the general ? 

jfcbiL No. 

Nest. Nothing, my lord. 60 

jigam. The better. [^Exeunt jiganumnan and Netior. 

jicbii* Good day, good day. 

Men. How do you I how do you ? [Exit. 

AchlL What, does the cuckold scorn me i 
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jfjax. How now» Patrocloal 

j^chU* Good morrowy Ajax. 

ji;ax» Ha? 

jicUL Good morrow* 

j^fox. Ay, and good next day too* {^E^t. 

jichil* What mean these fellows? Know they not 
Achilles? 70 

Pair. They pass by strangely : they were used to bend| 
To send their smiles before them to Achilles, 
To come as humbly as they used to creep 
To holy altars* 

AM. What, am I poor of late ? . 

, 'Tis certain, greatness, once fall'n out with fortune. 
Must &11 out with men too : what the declined is, 
He shall as soon read in the eyes of others 
As feel m his own &11 : for men, like butterflies. 
Show not their mealy wings but to the summer ; 
And not a man, iot being simply man, 80 

Hath any honour, but honour for those honours 
That are without him, as place, riches, and fiivour. 
Prizes of accident as oft as merit : 
Which when they fall, as being slippery standers. 
The love that lean'd on them as slippery too, 
Do one pluck down another and together 

Die in the fall* But 'tis not so with me : 
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Fortune and I are frienda : I do eajay 

At ample pomt all that I did ponetty 

Save these men's looks ; who do, methiidcf, find out 

Something not worth in me such rich bdiolding 91 

As they hare often given. Here ia Ulysses : 

I '11 intermpt his reading. 

How noWy Ulysses ! 

Ufyi*. Now, great Thetts' son ! 

AcUi. What are you reading ? 

£//y/A A strange fellow here 

Writes me : * That man, how dearly ever parted. 
How much in having, or without or in. 
Cannot make boast to have that which he hath. 
Nor feels not what he owes, but by reflection ; 
As ndien his virtues shining upon others 100 

Heat them, and they retort that heat again 
To the first giver.' 

j/cbil. This is not strange, Ulysses. 

The beauty that is borne here in the face 
The bearer knows not, but commends itself 
To others' eyes : nor doth the eye itself. 
That most pure spirit of sense, behold itself. 
Not going from itself; but eye to eye opposed 
Salutes each other with each other's form : 
For ^peculation turns not to itself, 
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Till it hath txxveWd and it mirror'ii there i lo 

Where it may aee itieUl This it not etnuige at alL 
Uiyii* I do not strain at dw posidoa—- 

It is fanuliar^--bat at the author's drift i 
WKo in his drcurastance expressly p'OTes 
That no man is the lord of any thing. 
Though in and of him there be much consisdngy 
Till he communicate his parts to others ; 
Nor doth he of himself know them for aught, 
Till he behold them formed in the aj^lause 
Where they 're extended ; who» likean arch, reyer- 

berates 120 

The voice again ; or, like a gate of steel 
Fronting the sun, receives and rendCTs back 
His figure and his heat* I was much raft in this ; 
And apprehended here immediately 
The unknown Ajax. 

Heavens, what a man is there ! a very horse $ 
That has he knows not what* Nature, what things 

there are. 
Most abject in regard and dear in use ! 
What things again most dear in the esteem 
And poor in worth! Now diall we see to-morrow — 
An act that very chance doth throw upon him — 131 

Ajax renown'd* O heavens, what some men do, 
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While some meo kaye to do ! 

How some men creep in skittish fortane's hall, 

Whiles others play the idiots in her eyes ! 

How one man eats into another's pride. 

While pride is fasting in his wantonness ! 

To see these Grecian lords ! Why, even already 

They clap the lubber Ajax on the shoulder, 

As iJF his foot were on brave Hector's breast 140 

And great Troy shrieking. 

jiehil. I do believe it ; for they pass'd by me 
As misers do by beggars, neiUier gave to me 
Good word nor look : what, are my deeds forgot ? 

Ufysi. Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his back 
Wherein he puts alms for oblivion, 
A great-sized monster of ingratitudes : 
Those scraps are good deeds past, which are devoured 
As fast as they are made, forgot as soon 
As done : perseverance, dear my lord, 150 

Keeps honour bright : to have done, is to hang 
Quite out of fashion, like a rusty mail 
In monumental mockery. Take the instant way ; 
For honour travels in a strait so narrow, . 
Where one but goes abreast : keep then the path ; 
For emulation haUi a thousand sons 
That one by one pursue : if you give way, 
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Or hedge aside from the dkect forttei|^ 

Like to aa entered tide they all rush by 

And leare you hindmost ; i6o 

Or» like a gallaat horse fidl'n in first rank. 

Lie there for pavement to the abject rear, 

O'er-ron and tramidcd on s then what they do in 

present. 
Though less than yours in past, must o'ertop yours; 
For time is like a fi»hionable host 
That slightly shakes his parting guest by the hand. 
And with his arms outstretched, as he would ly, 
Grasps in the comer : welcome ever smiles, 
And farewell goes out siglung* O, let not yirtoe seek 
Remuneration for the thing it was ; 1 70 

For beauty, wit, 

High birth, vigour of bone, desert in service. 
Love, friendship, charity, are subjects all 
To envious and calumniating time. 
One touch of nature makes the whole world kin ; 
That all with one consent praise new-born gawds. 
Though they are made and moulded of things past. 
And give to dust that is a little gilt 
More brad than gilt o'er*du8ted» 
The present eye praises the present object : 1 80 
Then marvel not, thou great and complete man, 
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That all th* Greeks begm to worship AjaKi 
Since thingt in motion sooner catch the eye 
Than what not stirs. The cry went once on thee. 
And still it might, and yet it may agiMn, 
If Uion wooldst not entomb thyself alive 
And case thy reputation in thy tent, 
Whose glorious deeds, but in these fields of late. 
Made emulous missions 'mongst the gods themselves. 
And draye great Mars to Action. 

jiebil. Of this my privacy 190 

I have strong reasons. 

Ulyss. But 'gainst your privacy 

The reasons are more potent and heroical : 
"Hs known, Achilles, that you are in love 
With one of Priam's daughters. 

AcUl. Ha! known? 

Ulyit. Is that a wonder I 

The providence that 's in a watchful state 

Knows almost every grain of Plutus' gold, 

Finds bottom in the uncomprehensive deeps, ^ 

Keeps pkce with thought, and almost like the gods * 

Does thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles. 200 

There is a mystery, with whom relation 

Durst never meddle, in the soul of state ; 

Which hath an operation more divine 
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Than breath or pen caa give czpresBore to t 

All the commerce that you have had with Troy 

As perfectly is ours as yoursy my lord ; 

And better would it fit Achilles much 

To throw down Hector than Polyxena : 

But it must grieve young Pynrhus now at home. 

When &me shall in our islands sound her trump $210 

And all the Greekish girls shaU tripping sing 

* Great Hector's sister did Achilles win* 

But our great Ajax bravely beat down him.' 

Farewell, my lord : I as your lover speak ; 

The fool slides o'er the ice that you should break. 

lExii. 
Pair. To this effect, Achilles, have I moved yoa: 

A woman impudent and nunnish grown 

Is not more loathed than an effeminate man 

In time of action* I stand condemn'd for this ; 

They think my litde stomach to the war 220 

And your great love to me restrains you Uius : 

Sweet, rouse yourself and the weak wanton Cupid 

Shall from your neck unloose his amorous fold, 

And, like a dew-drop from the lion's mane, 

Be shook to air. 

JchfL ShaU Apx fight with Hector ? 

Pair. Ay, and perhs^ receive much honour by him. 
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jicUl. I see my reputation is at stake ; 
My fame is shrewdly gorecL 

Patr. O, then, beware ; 

Those wounds heal ill that men do give themselves : 
Omission to do what is necessary 230 

Seals a commission to a blank of danger ; 
And danger, like an ague, subtly taints 
Even then when we sit idly in the sun. 

AchiL Go call Therntes hither, sweet Patroclus : 
I 'U send the fool to Ajax, and desire him 
To invite the Trojan lords after the combat 
To see us here unarmed : I have a woman's longing. 
An appetite that I am sick withal. 
To see great Hector in his weeds -of peace ; 
To talk with him, and to behold his visage, 240 
Even to my full of view. — ^A labour saved i 

EnUr Thersites* 

Ther, A wonder ! 

Jchil. What ? 

Thar. Ajax goes up and down the field, asking for 
himself. 

Achil. How so ? 

Ther* He must fight singly to-morrow with Hector, 
and is so prophetically proud •f an heroical 
cudgelling that he raves in saying nothing. 
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jfchU. How can that be ? 250 

Tber. Why» a' stalks up and down like a peacock, — 
a stride and a stand : ruminates like an hostess 
that hath no arithmetic but l^er brain to set 
down her reckoning : bites his lip with a politic 
regard, as who should say ^There were wit in this 
head, an 'twould out: ' and so there is ; but it ties 
as coldly in him as fire in a flint, which will not 
show without knocking. The man 's undone for 
ever ; for if Hector break not his neck i' the com- 
bat, he 'U break 't himself in vain-glory* He 260 
knows not me : I said * Good morrow, Ajax ; ' 
and he replies * Thanks, Agamemnon.' What 
think you of this man, that takes me for the 
general ? He 's grown a yery land-fish, language- 
less, a monster. A plague of opinion ! a man 
may wear it on both ndes, like a leather jerkin. 
jicbiL Thou must be my ambassador to him, 

Thersites. 
Tier. Who, I ? why, he 'U answer nobody ; he 

professes not answering: speaking is for beggars ; 270 
he wears his tongue in 's arms. I will put on 
his presence : let Patrodus make demands to 
me, you shall see the pageant of Ajax. 
Achil. To him, Patrodus: tell him I humbly 
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desire the valiant Ajax to mvite the most valor- 
008 Hector to come miarmed to my tent, and to 
procure safe-conduct for his perscm of the mag- 
nanimous and moft illustrioussiz-or-seven-times- 
honoured captain-g^eral of the Grecian army» 
Agamemnon, et cetera. Do this. 280 

Pair* Jove bless great Ajax ! 

Thetn Huml 

Patr. I come from the worthy Achilles,-— 

Iher. Hal 

Pair. Who most humbly desires you to invite 
Hector to his tnit, — 

Thar. Hum ! 

Pair. And to procure safe-conduct from Aga- 
memnon* 

Ther. Agamemnon? 290 

Pair. Ay, my lord* 

Tber. Ha! 

Pair. What say you to 't ? 

I'her. God be wi' you, with all my heart. 

Pair. Your answer, sir* 

Ther. If to-morrow be a fair day, by eleven of the 

clock it will go one way or other : howsoever, 

he shall pay for me ere he has me* 

Pair. Your answer, sir. 
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Tber* Fare you well, with all my heart* 300 

AcUL Why, but he is not in this tune^ is he ? 

Tber. No, but he's out 0' tune thus. What munc 
will be in him when Hector has knocked out 
his brains, I know not ; but, I am sure, none, 
unless the fiddler Apollo get his sinews to make 
catlings on* 

AchU. Come, thou shalt bear a letter to him 
straight* 

Tier. Let me bear another to his horse ) for that 's 

the more capable creature. 310 

Acbil. My mind is troubled like a fountain stirrM, 
And I myself see not the bottom of it* 

{Exeunt AelMes and Pairoclue* 

Tier* Would the fountain of your mind were clear 
agam, that I might water an ass at it I - 1 had 
rather be a tick in a sheep than such a valiant 
ignorance* [^Exit* 
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Act Fourth, 
Scene I. 

Enter, at one side, JEneai, and Servant with a torch ; at 
the other, Paris, Deij^hohus, Antentnr, Dlomedes^ and 
others, with torches. 

Par. 8e^ bo I who it that there i 

DfU It is the Lord JBneas. 

JEne. I9 the pwce there io person ? 
Had I so good oeeasioo to lie loi^ 
As you. Prince Paris, nothing but heayenly business 
Shottid rob my bed^rinate of my company* 

Z)«0. That 's my mind toei. Good morrow, Loid ^neas. 

Par. A vnliant Greek, ^neaa9«i-^take hit hand,*^ 
Witness the process of your speech, wherein 
You told how Diomed a whole week by days 
Did haunt you in the field. 

^ne» Health to you, valiant sir, 10 

During all quesdon of the gentle truce ; 
But when I meet you arm'd, as black defiance 
As heart can think or courage execute. 

Dio. The one and other Diomed embraces. 
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Our bloods are now in calm ; and, so loag» health ; 
But when contention and occasion meet, 
By Jove, I 'U play the hunter for thy life 
With all my force, pursuit and policy. 

^ne. And thou ahalt hunt a lion, that will fly 

With his face backward* In humane gentkneas, 
Welcome to Troy ! now, by Anchises' life, zi 
Welcome, indeed I By Venus' hand I swear. 
No man alive can lore in such a sort 
The thing he means to kill more excellently. 

Dio* We sympathise* JoTe, let iBneas live. 
If to my sword his (ate be not the glory, 
A thousand complete courses of the sun ! 
But, in mine emulous honour, let him die^ 
With every jmnt a wound, and that to-morrow* 

iEiftf* We know each other welL 30 

Dio. We do ; and long to know each other worae* 

Par. This u the most de^iteful gentle greeting. 
The noUest batefol love, that e'er I heard of* 
What business, lord» so early i 

jEm. I was sent for to the king ; but why, I know not. 

Par. His purpose meeta you : 'twas to bring this Oreek 

To Calchas' house ; and there to render him, 

Fpr the enfreed Antenor, the fair Credsid : 

Let 's have your company, or, if you please, 
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Haste there before us. I constantly do think, 40 
Or rather, call my thought a certain knowledge, 
My brother Troilus lodges there to-night : 
Rouse him and give him note of our approach, 
With the whole quality wherefore : I fear 
We shall be much unwelcome. 

JEne* That I assure you : 

Troilus had rather Troy were borne to Greece 
Than Cresdd borne from Troy. 

Par* There is no help ; 

The bitter disposition of the time 
Will have it so. On, lord ; we Ml follow you. 

JEtu. Good morrow, all. [JSxi/ wiib Servant* 50 

Par* And tell me, noble Diomed, faith, tell me true. 
Even in the soul of sound good-fellowship. 
Who, in your thoughts, deserves £ur Helen best, 
Myself or Mendaus ? 

Dio* Both alike : 

He merits well to have her that doth seek her. 

Not making any scruple of her scxlure. 

With such a hell of pain and world of charge \ 

And you as well to keep her, that defend her. 

Not palattng the taste of her dishonour. 

With such a costly loss of wealth and friends : 60 

He, like a puling cuckold, would drink up 
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The lees and dregs of a flat tamed piece ; 
You» like a lecher, oat of whorish loins 
Are pleased to breed out your inheritors : 
Both merits poised, each weighs nor less nor more. 
But he as he, the heavier for a whore. 
Par. You are too bitter to your countrywoman* 
JD/o. She 's bitter to her country : hear me, Paris : 
For every fidse drop in her bawdy veins 
A Grecian's life hath sunk ; for every scruple 70 
Of her contaminated carrion weight, 
A Trojan hath been slain : since she could speak. 
She hath not given so many good words breath 
As for her Greeks and Trojans suffered death. 
Par. Fair Diomed, you do as chapmen do. 
Dispraise the thing that you desire to buy : 
But we in silence hold this virtue well. 
We '11 not commend what we intend to sell* 
Here lies our way. [^Exeunt. 

Scene II 

Court of Paniarut^ house. 

Enter Trmlus and CreesUa* 

Tro. Dear, trouble not yourself: the mom is cold* 
Cm. Then, sweet my lord, I 'U call mine uncle down % 
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He than liobok the gates. 
Tro. Trmd>le Urn not $ 

To bed, to bed : sleep kill thoae pretty eyei^ 

And give as soft attachment to thy senses 

As in&nts' empty of all thought ! 
Crei^ Good morrow, then. 

Tro. I prithee now, to bed* 
Crei. Are yoaa«weary of me? 

Tro. O Cresdda ! bat that the basy day. 

Waked by the lark, hath roused the ribald crows. 

And dreaming night will hide our joys no longer, lo 

I would not from thee. 
Crei. Night hath been too brief. 

Tro. Beshrew the witch! with venomous wights she 
stays 

As tediously as hell, but flies the grasps of lo^ 

With wings more momentary-swift than thought. 

You will catch cold, and curse me. 
Cm. Prithee, tarry : 

You men will never tarry. 

O foolish Cressid ! I might have still held off. 

And then you would have tarried. Hark ! there *s 
one up. 
Pan. irrttUn] What, 's all the doors dpen here } 
Tt^ It is your uncle. 9^ 
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Cra. A pflidleiicc cm lum ! now Ivill he be modung : 
I Ihall httfe lUch a life I 

EtUiT Patukurui* 

Pan. How now, how now! how go foMMk^ 
heads? Here, you maid! where 's my 
coufiin Cressid ? 

Cres. Go hang youf self, you naughty mocking ancle I 
You bring me to do — and then you floUt me too. 

Pan. To do what ? to do what ? let hef say what^ ^ 
what have I brought you to do ? 

Gres. Come, come^ boihrew your heart ! you '11 ne'er 36 
be goody nor suffer others. 

Pan. Ha, ha ! Alas, t>oor wretch ! ah, poor capoe- 
^hia ! hast not slept to-night ? Would he not, a 
naughty man, let it sleep \ a bugbear take him ! 

Ores. Did not I tell you ? would he were knockM i' the 
head! [One hutch. 

Who 's that at door ? good uncle, go and see* 
My lord, come you again into my chamber* 
You smile and mock me, as if I meant naughdly. 

Tro. Ha, ha ! 

Cret. Come, you are deceived, I think of no such 
thing. [^KmtKng. 4b 

How canwstly thty k&odL \ Pray you, come^in ; 
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I would not for half Troy have yoa «eai here* 

[^Exeuni TroUui and Creuida. 
Pan. Who *s there i what 's the matter ? will you 
beat down the door i How now ! what 's the 
matter? 

Enter JEneas* 

JEne* Good morrow^ lord, good morrow. 

Pan. Who 's there \ my Lord ^neas ! By my troth, 

I knew you not : what news with you so early \ 
JEne. Is not prince Troilus here ? 
Pan. Here ! what should he do here ? 50 

JEtu. Come, he is here, my lord \ do not deny him : 

It doth import him much to speak with me. 
Pan.. Is he here, say you? 'tis more than I know, 

I '11 be sworn : for my own part, I came in 

late* What should he do here ? 
JEne. Who ! nay, then : come, come, you '11 do 

him wrong ere you are ware : you '11 be so 

true to him, to be ^se to him : do not you 

know of him, but yet go fetch him hither ; go* 

Re-enter Troilus. 

Tro. How now ! what 's the matter ? 60 

JEne. My lord, I scarce have leisure to salute you, 
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My matter is so taah : there is at haad 
Paris your brother and Deiphobus, 
The Grecian Diomed^ and our Antenor 
Delivered to us ; and for him forthwith. 
Ere the first sacrifice, within this hour. 
We must give up to Diomedes' hand 
The Lady Ciessida. 

Tro. Is it so concluded i 

JEne* By Priam and the general state of Troy. 

They are at hand and ready to effect it. 70 

Tro. How my achaevements mock me ! 

I will go meet them : and, my Lord iEneas, 
We met by chance ; you did not find me here. 

JEne. Good, good^ my lord.; the secrets of nature 
Have not more gift in taciturnity. 

{Exami Troihu and JEneat* 

Pan. Is 't possible ? no sooner got but lost ^ The 
devil take Antenor ! the young prince will go 
mad : a plague upon Antenor ! I would they 
had broke 's neck I 

Reenter Creuida* 

Ores. How now! what's the matter? who was 80 

here? 
JPofu Ah, ah I 
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Crei. Why sigh yoa so profoondlj? Where's my 
lord? gonel Tell me^ tweet imcle> what's 
the matter ? 

Ptnu Would I were as de^ under the taurdi as I im 
abore! 

Crei. O the gods! What's the matter? 

Pan. Prithee, get thee in : would thou hadst ne'er 

been bom! I knew thou wouldst be his 90 
death: O9 poor gentleman! A plague upon 
Antenor 1 

Creu Good uncle, I beseech you, on my knees I 
beseech you, what 's the matter I 

Pan* Thou must be gone, wench, thou must be 
gone; thou art changed for Antenor; thou 
must to thy fiither, and be gone from Troilus : 
'twill be his death; 'twill be his bane; he 
cannot bear it. 

Crei» O you inunortal gods I I will not go. 100 

Patu Thou must. 

Crei* I will not, uncle : I have forgot my fiithet ; 
I know no touch of consanguinity ; 
No kin, no love, no blood, no soul so near me 
Ai the sweet Trmlus. you gods divine! 
Make Cressid's name the very crown of fidsehood. 
If ever she leaye Troilus ! Time, force^ and death. 
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Do to this body wliat extremes you can ; 

But the strong base and building cf Ihy love 

Is as the very <H*iiti« idf the earth, no 

Drawing all things to it Z 'U gO iA ac6d ifHe^^ — 

Pan. D09 do. 

Cres* Tear my bright hair and scratch my praised cheeks. 
Crack my clear voice with sobs, and break my heart 
With sounding Troilus. I will not go from Troy. 

^ ^Exeunt. 



Scene III 

Before Pandaruf borne. 

Enter PariSf Troiisef JSneas, Delpbohus^ Antenof^ and 

Diomedet. 

Par. It is great morning, and the hour preiix'd 
For her delilrery to this valiant Greek 
Comes fiut upon : good my brother Troilus, 
Tell you the lady what she is to do, 
And haste her to the purpose. 

Tro. Walk into her house ; 

I 'U bring her to the Of ecian presently : 

And to his hand when I deliver her. 

Think it an altar, and thy brother Troilus 
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A priest, there ofieriog to it his own hearU [^Exii. 
Par. I know what 'tis to love ; lo 

And would, as I shall pity, I could help ! 
Please you walk in» my lords* £Exetmi. 



Scene IV. 

ji room m Pandarui* botue. 

Enter Pandarus and Cresiida, 

Pan, Be moderate, be moderate. 
Cres, Why tell you me of moderation ? 

The grief is fine, full, perfect, that I taste. 

And violenteth in a sense as strong 

As that which causeth it : how can I moderate it ? 

If I could temporise with my affection, 

Or brew it to a weak and colder palate. 

The like allayment could I give my grief: 

My love admits no qualifying dross ; 

No more my grie^ in such a precious loss. lo 

Enter Troilus. 

Pan. Here, here, here he comes. Ah, sweet 

ducks ! 
Cre4. O Troilus ! Troilus ! ^Emh-acwg him. 
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Patu What a pur of spectacles is here! Let 
me embrace too. *0 heart,' as the goodly 
saying is, 

* O heart, heavy heart. 
Why sigh'st thou without breaking i * 

where he answers again, 

* Because thou canst not ease thy smart 20 

By friendship nor by speaking.' 

There was never a truer rhyme. Let us cast 
away nothing, for we may live to have need of 
such a verse : we see it, we see it. How now, 
lambs! 

7ro. Cressid, I love thee in so strained a purity, 
That the blest gods, as angry with my fancy. 
More bright in zeal than the devotion which 
Cold lips blow to their deities, take thee from me. 

Cres. Have die gods envy ? 30 

Pan* Ay, ay, ay, ay ; 'tis too plain a case. 

Cre/. And is it true that I must go from Troy i 

Tro. A hatefrd truth. 

Cres. What, and fivm Troilus too ? 

Tro. From Troy and Troilus. 

Cru* Is it possible ? 
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Tro. And suddenly ; where mjury of chance 
Puts back leaye-takingy juAtles roughly by 
All time of pause, rudely beguiles our lips ' 

Of all rejoindure, forcibly prevents 
Our lock'd embrasures, strangles our dear vows 
Even in the birth of our own labouring breath : 40 
We two, that with so many thousaod sighs 
Did buy each other, must poorly seU ourselves 
With the rude brevity and discharge of one. 
Injurious time now with a robber's haste 
Crams hi^ rich thievery up, he knows opt how : 
As many farewells as be stars in heaveot 
With distinct breath and consigned kisses |q them. 
He fumbles up into a loose adieu. 
And scants us with a single famished kiss, 
Distasted with the salt of broken tears. 50 

^ne. \^fntbin\ My lord, is the lady ready? 

7r0« Hark ! you are call'd ; spm^ #ay the Q^iuf sp 
Cries * Come ! ' to him that ipstantly must di^ 
Bid them have patience ; she shall conie anpiu 

Pan. Where are my tears ? rajn, to lay this wiful, 

or my heart will be blown up by the root* (JS^. 

Crei. \ must th^n to the Grecians i 

Tro* No remedy, 

Crei* A woeful Cresaid ^mongst the merry Greeks ! 



Troilus and Creisida mm Act iv. Sc iv. 

When shall we see again ? 

Tro* Hear me, my love : be thou bat true of heart. 60 

Cre/. I true ! how now ! what wicked deem is this i 

Tro. Nay, we must use expostuladon kindly^ 
For it is parting from us : 
I speak not 'be thou true,' as fearing thee t 
For I will throw my glove to Death himself^ 
That there's no macnlatimi in thy heart : . 
But * be thou true ' say I9 to fiuhion in 
My sequent protestation ; be thou true. 
And I will see thee. 

Cre^. Oy you shall be exposed, my lord, to dangera 70 
As infinite as imminent z but I 'U be true. 

Tro» And I'll grow friepd with danger* Wear this 
sleeve. 

Cre^. And you this glove. When shall I see you f 

Tro. I will corrupt the Gkecian sentineli^ 
To give thee nighdy visitation. 
9ttt yeC| be true. 

Cra. O heavens I ^ fie tnw ' agua I 

Trom Hear why I speak it, loves 

The Grecian youths are full of quality ; 
They 're loving, well composed with ^fts of oatore. 
And flowing o'er widi arts and exercise : 80 

How novelties may move and parts with person, 
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Alas, a kind of godly jealousy—* 

Which, I beseech you, call a virtuous sin — 

Makes me afeard. 

Crei, O heavens ! you love me not. 

Tro* Die I a villain then ! 

In this I do not call your faith in question, 
So mainly as my merit : I cannot sing. 
Nor heel the high lavolt, nor sweeten talk. 
Nor play at subtle games ; fair virtues all. 
To which the Grecians are most prompt and preg- 
nant : 90 
But I can tell that in each grace of these 
There lurks a still and dumb-discoursive devil 
That tempts most cunningly : but be not tempted. 

Cres. Do you think I will i 

Tro. No: 

But something may be done that we will not : 
And sometimes we are devils to ourselves, 
When we will tempt the frailty of oar powers. 
Presuming on their changeful potency. 

JEne. [Witbin} Nay, good my lord ! 

Tro» Come, kiss ; and let us part 100 

Par. \JVUhm\ Brother Troilus ! 

TVo. Good brother, come you hither ; 

And bring ^neas and the Grecian with you« 
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Cres* My lord, will you^be true ? 

Tro* Who, I ? alas, it is my vice, my fault : 

Whiles others fish with craft for great opinion, 

I with great truth catch mere simplici^ ; 

Whilst some with cunning gild their copper crowns. 

With truth and plainness I do wear mine bare. 

Fear not my truth: the moral of my wit 

Is * plain and true ' ; there 's all the reach of iL no 

Enter JEneasy Partly jintenor^ Deiphohus^ and Dlomedei • 

Welcome, Sir Diomed ! here is the lady 
Which for Antenor we deliver you : 
At the port, lord, I Ml give her to thy hand ; 
And by the way possess thee what she is. 
Entreat her iair ; and, by my soul, fair Greek, 
If e'er thou stand at mercy of my sword. 
Name Cressid, and thy life shall be as 9afe 
As Priam is in Ilion. 

Dh. Fair Lady Cressid, 

So please you, save the thanks this prince expects : 
The lustre in your eye, heaven in your cheel^ 120 
Pleads your fair usage ; and to Diomed 
You shall be mistress, and command him whdly. 

Tro. Grecian, thou dost not use me courteously. 
To shame the zeal of my petition to thee 
as b »^3 
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In praising her : I tell thee, lord of Greece, 

She is as hr high-soaring o'er thy praises 

As thou unworthy to be call'd her serrant. 

I charge thee use her well, eren for my charge ; 

For, by the dreadful Pluto, if thou dost not. 

Though the great bulk Achilles be thy guard, 130 

I 'U cut thy throat. 

Dio. O, be not moved. Prince Troilus : 

Let me be privOeged by my place and message 
To be a speaker free ; when I am hence, 
I '11 answer to my lust : and know you, lord, 
I '11 nothing do on charge : to her own worth 
She shall be prized ; but that you say * Be 't so,' 
I '11 speak it in my spirit and honour < No ! ' 

Tro, Come, to the port. I '11 tell thee, Diomed, 
This brave shall oft make thee to hide thy head. 
Lady, give me your hand $ and, as we walk, 140 
To our own selves bend we our needful talk. 

^Exeunt Troiltts, Creisuiaf and Diomedes. 

^A trumpet tounds* 

Par. Hark ! Hector's trumpet. 

JEne, How have we spent this morning ! 

The prince must think me tardy and remiss. 
That swore to ride before him to the field. 

Par. 'Tis Troilus' &ult : come, come, to field with him. 
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Da» Let U8 make ready 8trai]ght. 

Mne. Yea, with a bridegroom's fre«h alacrity. 
Let us address to tend on Hector's heels : 
The glory of our Troy doth this day lie 149 

On his (air worth and single chivalry. [Exeunt. 

Scene V. 

The Grecian camp. Lists set out. 

Enter Afox^ armed ; jigamenmon^ jichlHes^ Patroclus^ 
Menelaus^ Ulysses^ Nestor ^ and others. 

Agam* Here art thou in appointment fresh and &ir, 
Anticipating time with starting courage. 
Give with thy trumpet a loud note to Troy, 
Thou dreadful Ajax, that the appalled air 
May pierce the head of the great combatant 
And hale him hither. 

Ajax. Thou, trumpet, there 's my purse. 

Now crack thy lungs, and split thy brazen pipe : 
Blow, villain, till thy sphered bias cheek 
Outswell the colic of pufPd Aquilon : 
Come, stretch thy chest, and let thy eyes spout blood ; 
Thou blow'st for Hector. \Trumpet sounds. 1 1 

Ulyss. No trumpet answers. 
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jicbS^ 'Tis bat early days. 

jiganu Is not yond Diomed, with Calchas' daughter ? 
Ulyti. 'Tis he, I ken the manner of hb gait ; 

He rises on the toe : that spirit of his 

In aspiration lifts him from the earth. 
Enter DiomeJei^ mtb Creisida* 
Agam. Is this the Lady Cressid ? 
Dio. Even she. 

Aganu Most dearly welcome to the Greeks, sweet lady. 
NesU Oar general doth salute yoa with a kiss. 
Ulytu Yet is the kindness bat particular ; 20 

'Twere better she were kiss'd in general. 
NuU And very courtly counsel : I *11 be^. 

So much for Nestor. 
AcKL I 'U take that winter from your lips, £ur lady : 

Achilles bids you welcome. 
Mm. I had good argument for kissing once. 
Pair. But that 's no argument for kissing now ; 

For thus popped Paris in his hardiment, 

And parted thus you and your argument. 
Uljss» O deadly gall, and theme of all our scorns ! 30 

For which we lose our heads to gild his horns. 
Pair. The first was Menelaus' kiss ; this, mine : 

Patroclus kisses you. 

Men. O, this is trim ! 
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Patr» Paris and I kiss eyermore for him. 

Men, 1^11 have my kiss, sir. Lady, by your leave* 

Cres,> In kissing, do you render or receive \ 

Pair, Both take and give. 

Crei, I '11 make my match to fivey 

The kiss you take is better than you give; 

Therefore no kiss. 
Men. I '11 give you boot, I '11 give you three for one. 40 
Cres. You 're an odd man ; give even, or give none. 
Men. An odd man, lady ! every man is odd. 
Cres, No, Paris is not ; for, you know, 'tis true, 

That you are odd, and he is even with you. 
Men. You fillip jne o' the head. 
Cres. No, I '11 be sworn. 

Ulyss. It were no match, your nail against his horn. 

May I, sweet lady, beg a kiss of you ? 
Cres. You may. 
Ulyst. I do desire it. 

Crei. Why, beg then. 

Ulyij. Why then, for Venus' sake, give me a kiss. 

When Helen is a maid again, and his. 50 

Crei. I am your debtor ; claim it when 'tis due. 

Ulyii. Never 's my day, and then a kiss of y6u. 

Dio. Lady, a word : I '11 bring you to your father. 

\J£xit wtb CreiMtw 
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N^ii. A woman of quick aenae. 

Ufyu. Fie, fie upoo her ! 

There 'a language m her eye^ her cheek, her lip, 
Nay, her foot speaks ; her wanton spirits look out 
At every joint and mouve of her body. 
0, these encounterers, so glib of tongue^ 
That give accosting welcome ere it comes. 
And wide unclasp the tables of their thoughts 60 
To every ticklish reader ! set them down 
For sluttish spoils of opportunity, 
And daughters of the game. [Trumpet within. 

jilL The Trojans' trumpet. 

Agam* Yonder comes the troop. 

Flourish. Enter Hector^ armed ; JEnecu^ Troilus^ 
and other Trojans^ with Attendants. 

JEne. Hail, all the state of Greece ! what shall be done 
To him that victory commands ? or do you purpose 
A victor shall be known ? will you the knights 
Shall to the edge of all extremity 
Pursue each other, or shall they be divided 
By any voice or order of the field ? 70 

Hector bade ask. 

Agam. Which way would Hector have it ? 

Mne. He cares not ; he 'U obey conditions. 
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j^chil. 'Tis done like Hector ; but securely done, 
A little proudly, and great deal misprizing 
The knight opposed* 

JEne* If not Achilles, sir. 

What is your name ? 

jiclfU. If not AchiUes, nothing. 

^ne. Therefore Achilles : but, whatever, know this : 
In the extremity of great and little, 
Valour and pride excel themselves in Hector ; 
The one almost as infinite as all, 80 

The other blank as nothing. Weigh him well, 
And that which looks like pride is courtesy. 
This Ajax is half made of Hector's blood : 
In love whereof, half Hector stays at home ; 
Half heart, half hand, half Hector comes to seek 
This blended knight, half Trojan and half Greek. 

jiclttl* A maiden battle then ? O, I perceive you. 

Re'CtUer Diomedes, 

Agam. Here is Sir Diomed. Go, gentle knight, 

Stand by our Ajax : as you and Lord iBneas 

Consent upon the order of their fight, 90 

So be it ; either to the uttermost, 

Or else a breath : the combatants being kin 

Half stints their strife before their strokes begin. 

\Ajax and Hector enter the £#//• 
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Ulyu^ They are opposed already. 

Agam. What Trojan is that same that looks so heavy ? 

Ulyss. The youngest son of Priam, a true knight, 
Not yet mature, yet matchless, firm of word, 
Speaking in deeds and deedless in his tongue. 
Not soon provoked nor being provoked soon calm'd ; 
His heart and hand both open and both free ; lOO 
For what he has he gives, what thinks he shows ; 
Yet gives he not till judgement guide his bounty, 
Nor dignifies an impair thought with breath ; 
Manly as Hector, but more dangerous ; 
For Hector in his blaze of wrath subscribes 
To tender objects, but he in heat of action 
Is more vindicative than jealous love : 
They call him Troilus, and on him erect 
A second hope, as fiiirly built as Hector. 
Thus says iEneas ; one that knows the youth i lo 
Even to his inches, and with private soul 
Did in great Ilion thus translate him to me. 

\Alarum. Hector and Ajaxjight* 

jtgam. They are in action. 

Nest. Now, Ajax, hold thine own ! 

Tro* Hector, thou sleep'st ; 

Awake thee ! 

jigam. His blows are well disposed : there, Ajax I 
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Dio, You must no more. [Trumpets cease* 

JEne. Princes, enough, so please you. 

j^ax. I am not warm yet ; let us fight again. 

Dio» As Hector pleases. 

Ifect, Why, then will I no more : 

Thou art, great lord, my father's sister's son, 120 
A cousin-german to great Priam's seed ; 
The obligation of our blood forbids 
A gory emulation 'twixt us twain : 
Were thy commixtion Greek and Trojan so. 
That thou couldst say * This hand is Grecian all, 
And this is Trojan ; the sinews of this leg 
All Greek, and this all Troy ; my mother's blood 
Runs on the dexter cheek, and this sinister 
Bounds in my father's ; ' by Jove multipotent. 
Thou shouldst not bear from me a Greekish member 
Wherein my sword had not impressure made 131 
Of our rank feud : but the just gods gainsay 
That any drop thou borrow'dst from thy mother. 
My sacred aunt, should by my mortal sword 
Be drained ! Let me embrace thee, Ajax : 
By him that thunders, thou hast lusty arms ; 
Hector would have them fall upon him thus : 
Cousin, all honour to thee ! 

j^ax. I thank 'thee. Hector: 
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Thoa art too gentle and too free a man : 

I came to kill tlice, coamn, and bear benoe 140 

A great addition eanied in thy death. 
Iffci. Not Neoptolcmos lo miiable^ i 

On whoae bright crest Fame with her loud'tt Oyes 

Cries * This is he/ could jM-omise to himself 

A thought of added honour torn from Hector. 
JEfif. There is expectance here from both the sides. 

What further you will do. 
Ifui. We'll answa it ; 

The issue is embracement : Ajax, farewelL 
j^ax. If I might in entreaties find success, — 

As seld I have the chance — I would desire 1 50 

My famous cousin to our Grecian tents. 
Dio* 'Tis Agamemnon's wish ; and great Achilles 

Doth long to see unarm'd the valiant Hector. 
ffeci. MnesLBf call my brother Troilus to me : 

And signify this loving interview 

To the expecters of our Trojan part ; 

Desire them home. Give me thy hand, my cousin ; 

I will go eat with thee, and see your knights. < 

jijax. Great Agamemnon comes to meet us here. 
Beet. The worthiest of them tell me name by name ; 160 

But for Achilles, my own searching eyes 

Shall find him by his large and portly size. 
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Agaau Worthy of arms i as welcome aa to one 
That would be rid of toch an enemy ; 
But that 's no welcome : understand more clear. 
What 's past and what 's to come is strew'd with 

husks 
And formless ruin of obliyiop ; 
But in this extant moment, £iith and troth, 
Strain'd purely from all hollow bias-drawing, 
Bids thee, with most divine integrity, 1 70 

From heart of very heart, great Hector, welcome. 

Hect. I thank thee, most imperious Agamemnon. 

Agam* \To Troilu/2 My weU-&med lord of Troy, no 
less to you* 

Mm* Let me confirm my princely brother's greeting ; 
You brace of warlike brothers, welcome hither. 

Heci* Who must we answer ? 

JEne. The noble Menelaus. 

Ifect, O, you, my lord ! by Mars his gauntlet, thanks 1 
Mock not, that I affect the untraded oath ; 
Your quondam wife swears still by Venus' glove : 
She 's well, but bade me not commend her to you. 

Mm, Name her not now, sir ; she 's a deadly theme. 181 

Hect. O, pardon ; I offend. 

JW/Z. I have, thou gallant Trojan, seen thee oft. 
Labouring for destiny, make cruel way 
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Throagh ranks of Greekish yoath ; and I have seen 

thecy 
As hot as Perseus, spur thy Phrygian steed. 
Despising many forfeits and subduements. 
When thou hast hung thy advanced sword i' the air. 
Not letting it decline on the declined. 
That I have said to some my standers by 190 

' Loy Jupiter is yonder, dealing life ! ' 
And I have seen thee pause and take thy breath. 
When that a ring of Greeks have hemm'd thee in, 
Like an Olympian wrestling : this have I seen ; 
But this thy countenance, still lock'd in steel, 
I never saw till now. I knew thy grandsire. 
And once fought with him : he was a soldier good ; 
But, by great Mars the captain of us all. 
Never like thee. Let an old man embrace thee ; 
And, worthy warrior, welcoiiie to our tents. 200 

JEne. 'Tis the old Nestor. 

IlecL Let me embrace thee, good old chronicle. 

That hast so long walk'd hand in hand with time : 
Most reverend Nestor, I am glad to clasp thee. 

Nfit. I would my arms could match thee in contention. 
As they contend with thee in courtesy. 

ff^ct* I would they could. 

Nest. Ha! 
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By this white beard, I 'Id fight with thee to-morrow : 
Welly welcome, welcome ! — I have seen the time. 

Uiyu. I wonder now how yonder city stands, 211 

When we have here her base and pillar by us. 

IfecL I know your fevour. Lord Ulysses, well. 

Ah, sir, there 's many a Greek and Trojan dead. 
Since first I saw yourself and Diomed 
In Ilion, on your Greekish embassy. 

Ufyis, Sir, I foretold you then what would ensue : 
My prophecy is but half his journey yet ; 
For yonder walls, that pertly front your -town, 
Yond towers, whose wanton tops do buss the clouds, 
Must kiss their own feet. 

Ilect* I must not believe you : 221 

There they stand yet ; and modestly I think. 
The &11 of every Phrygian stone will cost 
A drop of Grecian blood : the end crowns all. 
And that old common arbitrator. Time, 
Will one day end it. 

Ufyu, So to him we leave it. 

Most genlle and most valiant Hector, welcome : 
After the general, I beseech you next 
To feast with me and see me at my tent. 

jfciil. I shall forestall thee. Lord Ulysses, thou ! 230 
Now, Hector, I have fed mine eyes on thee; 
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I have witb exact ww peruaed tfaee. Hector, 

And quoted joint by joint. 
Hicf. If thit AdnOes ? 

j^cUL I am Achilles. 

Jlect* Stand hv^ I pray thee : let me look on tlieew 
JcUl. Behold tfay filL 

JlecL Najy I hare done already. 

jicbfl. Thou art too brief: I will the second time. 

As I wotild buy thee, Yiew thee limb by limb. 
ffect* Of like a book of sport thoa 'It read me o'er ; 

But there 's more in me than thoa miderstand'st. 

Why dost thou so oppress me with thine eye ? 241 
jicUl. Tell me, yon heavens, in which part of his body 

Shall I destroy him? whether there, or there, or 
there? 

That I may gire the local womid a name, 

And make disdnct the very breach whereoat 

Hector's great spirit flew : answer me, heavens ! 
Ifect. It would discredit the blest gods, proad man. 

To answer such a question : stand again : 

Think'st thou to catch my life so pleasantly, 

As to prenominate in nice conjecture 250 

Where thou wilt hit me dead ? 
Acbil. I tell thee, yea. 

Heet. Wert thou an oracle to tell me so, 
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I 'Id not believe thee, Henceforth guard thee well ; 

For I *\\ not kill thee there, nor there, nor there ; 

But, by the forge that stithied Mars his helm, 

I '11 kill thee every where, yea, o'er and o'er. 

You wisest Grecians, pardon me this brag ; 

His insolence draws folly from my lips ; 

But I '11 endeavour deeds to match these words, 

Or may I never — 
j^/ax. Do not chafe thee, cousin : 260 

And you, Achilles, let these threats alone 

Till accident or purpose bring you to 't : 

You may have every day enough of Hector, 

If you have stomach : the general state, I fear, 

Can scarce entreat you to be odd with him* 
ffect* I pray you, let us see you in the field : 

We have had pelting wars since you refused 

The Grecians' cause. 
jfchiL Dost thou entreat me. Hector ? 

To-morrow do I meet thee, fell as death ; 

To-night all friends. 
Ilect. Thy hand upon that match. 270 

Agam. First, all you peers of Greece, go to my tent ; 

There in the full convive we : afterwards, 

As Hector's leisure and your bounties shall 

Concur together, severally entreat him. 
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Beat loud the tabourines, let the trumpets blow. 
That this great soldier may his welcome know. 

[^Exeunt all but Troilus and Ulysses. 

Tro, My Lord Ulysses, tell me, I beseech you, 
In what place of the field doth Calchas keep ? 

Ulyss. At Menelaus' tent, most princely Troilus : 

There Diomed doth feast with him to-night ; 28b 
Who neither looks upon the heaven nor earth, 
But gives all gaze and bent of amorous viiew 
On the fair Cressid. 

Tro, Shall I, sweet lord, be bound to you so niiuch, 
After we part from Agamemnon's tent, 
To bring me thither ? 

Ulyss* You shall command me, sir. 

As gentle tell me, of what honour was 
This Cressida in Troy ? Had she no lover there 
That wails her absence ? 

Tro. O, sir, to such as boasting show their scars, 290 
A mock is due. Will you walk on, my lord ? 
She was beloved, she loved ; she is, and doth : 
But sdll sweet love is food for fortune's tooth. 

\ExeunL 
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Act Fifth. 
Scene I. 

Tie Grecian can^ Before AcKUet* tetU. 
Enter Achillei and Pa$rochu* 

jicUl. I Ml heat his blood with Greekish wioe to-nighty 
Which with my scimitar I '11 cool to-morrow. 
Patrodus, let as feast him to the height, 

Patr. Here comes Thersites* 

Enter Tieristei. 

jicbU. How now, thott core of envy ! 

Thou crusty batch of nature, what's, the news? 
Iber. Why, thou picture of what thou seemest, and 

idol of idiot^worshippers, here's a letter for 

thee. 
jtcbiL From whence, fragment ? 
Ther. Why, thou full dish of fool, from Troy. lo 

Patr* Who keeps the tent now ? 
Ther. The surgeon's box, or the patient's 

wound. 
Patr. Well said, adversity! and what need these 

tricks ? 

lag 



Act V. Se. i 4K Troilns TLud Cressida 



tdks dMM art ^htmtht to be AthSkt^ 



TJmt. Wlqir^ kb ttMcnEK viMre. Nov, the 
wfcsMOt 0f toe wthj dbe 2jnli-|p^Hii^ 
tuntf C4$Miv$p losot o gjma i flic 
Itduupea, cold pilgfi^ aw efet, dirt- 
V Kfiei% irfjiTTing finish bbddcn fidl of 

uUDDCa SCXBICSHU IDDODIDv » ^OC pBHk 

booe-fldbc^ and dbe lirdUL 6o-Mnle of fbc 
tetter* take and take acsua Mcfa i i i iw i i nww 
diaeorcrief ! 

/TiAr* Wh^f tnoo djuiwjhie box of cntyy nioiiy 

wnat meio ft tnoD to cone tnof f 30 

Tlirr. Do I cane diee ? 

Pair* WbjTf ooy 70a nnnoot bott; yoo vfaoreaon 
iiidifttogiiubable cor, no. 

TSmt* No ! niiy art tbon tben cxaapeiate^ tbon idle 
imiiiaterial A f*ft of deave mB^j tbon sreeo 
tarcenet fkf for a wte eye^ tboo taMd of a 
prodigal'f ptme, tboo? Ab, bov tbe poor 
world if peateted witb facb waterflief» dinuno- 
thref of Datuce! 

Pair. Out, gall! 40 
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Tber. Finch-egg I 

AM. My sweet Patrocha, I am thwarted quite 
From my great porpoae in to-morroVs battle. 
Here is a letter from Queen Hecuba, 
A token from her daughter, my £air love, 
Both taxing me and gaging me to keep 
An oath ihaX I have sworn. I will not break it : 
Fall Greeks ; £ul 6me ; honour or go or stay ; 
My major vow lies here, this I '11 obey. 
Come, come, Thersites, help to trim my tent : 50 
This night in banqueting must all be spent. 
Away, Patroclus ! ^Escemii AetSUs and Patr^ebu^ 

TT>en X^th too much blood and too little brain, 
these two may run mad; but, if with too much 
brain and too little blood they do, I '11 be a 
curer of madmen. Here 's Agamemnon, an 
honest fellow enough and one that loves quails ; 
but he has not so much brain as ear-wax : and 
the goodly transformation of Jupiter there, his 
brother, the bull, the primitive statue and oblique 60 
memorial of cuckolds ; a thrifty shoeing-hom in 
a chain, hanging at his brother's leg, — ^to what 
form but that he is, should wit larded with 
malice and malice forced with wit turn him to ? 
To an ass, were nothing 1 he is both ass and 
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ox : to an ox, were nothing ; he is both ox 
and a8& To be a dog, a mule» a cat» a fitchew^ 
a toad, a lizard, an owl, a pattock, or a herring 
without a roe, I would not care; bat to be Mene* 
laus! I would conspire against destiny. Ask me 70 
not what I would be, if I were not Thersites ; 
. for I care not to be the louse of a lazar, so I 
. were not Mendaus. Hoy-day! spirits and&es! 

Enter Hector^ TroUtUf Ajax^ jfgam^imonp Ufyssu, Nettw^ 
MemiauSf and Diomedes^ with Ugku. 

Agam, We go wrong, we go wrong. 

Afox. No, yonder 'tis ; 

There, where we see the lights. 
Hect. I trouble you* 

Ajax. No, not a whit. 

Re-enter AchlilUt* 

Ulytt. Here comes himself to guide you. 

AchiL Welcome, brave Hector ; welcome, princes all. 
Agam. So now, fiur Prince of Troy, I bid good night. 

Ajax commands the guard to tend on yoii. 
HecU Thanks and good night to the Greeks' general. 80 
Men. Good night, my lord. 
Hect. Good night, sweet Lord ^enelaus. 
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Tier^ Sireet draught: sweet, quoth a' 1 sweet sink^ 
sweet seWer* 

jtciil* Good B^ht and welcome, both at once, to those 
That go or tanry« 

Jiganu Good night* [Exeunt jlgamemmm and Mmdaus. 

Acbil. Old Nestor tarries ; and you too, Diomed, 
Keep Hector company an hour pr two* 

Dlo* I cannot, lord ; I have important busmess. 

The tide whereof is now. Good night, great 
• Hector* « 90 

HecU Give me your hand* 

Ulyss^ [Aside to Troc&tf] Follow his torch; he goes 
to Calchas' tent : 
I '11 keep you company* 

Tro. Sweet sir, you honour me« 

Hect. And so, good night* 

[Emt Dwmedet $ Ulyuee and Troilus foUewing. 

jfciil* Come, come, enter my tent* 

[Exeunt AcUUeSf Hector^ Ajax^ and Nestor. 

Tier. That same Diomed's a false-hearted rogue^ 
a most unjust knare $ I will no more trust him 
when he leers than I will a serpent when he 
hisses : he will spend his mouth and promise, 
like Brabbler the hound ; but when he performs, 
astronomers foretell it; it is prodigious, there 1 00 
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wHl come aome change ; the son borrow! of the 
moon when Diomed keeps his word. I wfll 
rather leave to see Hector than not to dog him : 
they say he keeps a Trojan drab and oaea the 
traitor Calchas' tent : I 'U after. Nothing but 
lechery 1 all incontment varlett ! £E$ck^ 

Scene II. 

Tie same* Before Calchai* tent. 

Enter Diomedee. 

Dso. What, are you up here, ho i speak. 

Col. IWlthm} Who calls ? 

Dlo. Diomed. Calchas, I thmk. Where's your 

daughter ? 
Col. ^Wtihm} She comes to you. 

Enter TroHus aaJ Ulysseif at a Jutemce ; after tbem^ 

Tberiitesm 

Ulyss* Stand where the torch may not discover vs. 

Enter Cressida* 
Tro. Cressid comes forth to him. 
Dm* How now, my charge I 
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Cres. N0W9 iny sweet guardian! Haric^ a word with 
you. [Whiiperi. 

Tro, Yea, so fiuniliar ! 
Ulyss. She will sing any man at first sight. 
Then And any man may sing her, if he can take 10 

her cliff; she 's noted* 
Dio. Will you remember ? 
Cres. Remember! yes* 
Dio. Nay, but do, then ; 

And let your mind be coi:^)]ed with your words. 
Tro. What should she remember ? 
Uljstm List. 

Cres. Sweet honey Greek, tempt me no more to folly* 
Tber, Roguery! 

Dto. Nay, then,— 20 

Cres. I '11 tell you what, — 

Dio. Fob, fbh ! come, tell a pin : you are forsworn* 
Cres. In £uth, I cannot : what would you have me do i 
Ther. A juggling trick, — ^to be secretly open* 
Dio. What did you swear you would bestow on me ? 
Cres. I prithee, do not hold me to mine oath ; 

Bid me do any thing but that, sweet Greek. 
Dio. Good night* 
Trp. Hold, patience 1 
Ulyts. How now, Trojan ! 30 
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Cres* Diomed,*- 

Dio. Noy noy good night : I '11 be your fool no more. 

Tro. Thy better miut 

Cres. Harky one word in your ear. 

Tiro* O plague and madness 1 

Ulyss. You are moved, prince ; let us depart, I pray you, 

Lest your displeasure should enlarge itself 

To wrathful terms : this place is dangerous ; 

The time right deadly ; I beseech you, go. 
7ro« Behold, I pray you i 
Ulyss* Nay, good my lord, go off: 40 

You flow to great distraction ; come, my lord. 
Tro. I pray thee, stay. 

Ulyss. You have not patience ; come. 

Tro* I pray you, stay ; by hell and all hell's torments, 

I will not speak a word. 
Dfo. And so, good night. 

Cres. Nay, but you part in ango*. 
Tro. Doth that grieve thee ? 

withered truth 1 

Ulyss* Why, how now, lord ! 

7ro. By Jove, 

1 will be patient. 

Creu Guardian ! — ^why, Greek ! 

Dm. Fob, fob ! adieu ; you palter. 
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Crei. In faith, I do not : come hither once again. 49 
Ulyss. You shake, my lord, at something : will you go ? 

Yott imll break out. 
Tro. She strokes his cheek ! 

Ulyss, Come, come* 

Tro. Nay, stay \ by Jore, 1 will not speak a word i 

There is between my will and all offences 

A guard of patience ; stay a little while. 
Tber. How the deVil luxiury, with his &t rump and 

potato-finger, tickles^ these together! Fry, 

lechery, fry ! 
Dlo. But will you, then ? 
Cres. In &ith, I will, la ; nerer trust me e]ae« 
Dio, Give me some token for the surety of it. 60 

Ores* I '11 fetch you one. [|£xi/. 

Ulyss* You haTe sworn patience. 
Tro. Fear me not, sweet lord ; 

I will not be myself, nor have cognition 

Of what I feel : I am all patience. 

Rc'cnUr Cressida. 

Tro. Now the pledge ; now, now, now ! 
Ores. Here, Diomed, keep this sleeve* 
Tro. O beauty ! where is thy faith ? 
Ulyss. l/Lj lord,— 
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Tn. I «ai bei«liat; otfnrdlj I wilL 

Cra. Yoa look ifOB tfcat deetr ; behold it vdL 

Helofodme — O fiJae wench l-^-Gm'tneagnn. 

2)ia. WhoK vat 't? 71 

Crvr. It IS DO matter, now I have't agon. 

I will not neet wtth yon to-morrow wi^stz 
I prithe^ Dkniedy vkit me no moie. 

Tliflr. Nowdiediafpena: wdl cud, whelrtoae I 

2)«9. I diall have it. 

Cm. What, dus? 

2Kpu Aj, that. 

Cm. O, all yoa gods ! O pretty, pretty pledge ! 
Thy master now lies thinking in his bed 
Of thee and me^ and sighs, and takes my ^ove. 
And gives memorial dainty kisKs to it, 80 

As I kiss thee. Nay, do not snatch it from me ; 
He that takes that doth take my heart withaL 

Dto. I had your heart before $ this follows it. 

7>9. I did swear patience. 

Cresm Yoa shall not have it, Diomed; fiith, yoa shall 
not; 
I '11 give yoa something else. '\ 

Dto. I will hare this : whose was it ? 

Cm. It is no matter. 

Dio. Coaytf tell me whose it was. 
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Ores* 'Twaa one's tkat kved me better tkm yoa wilL 

But, now yoa hoLwe it» take it* 
Dh. Whose was it ? 90 

Cres* By all Diana's waiting-women yond» 

And by hendfy I will not tell you ndiose. 
Dio* To*moiTow will I wear it on my hdm. 

And griere his spirit that dares not challenge it* 
Tro. Wert thou the devil, and worest it on thy horn. 

It should be challenged. 
Crei. Well, well, 'tb done, 'tis past; and yet it is not; 

I will not keep my word. 
Z>»o. Why then, £irewell ; 

Thou never shah mock Diomed agauu 
Griy. You shall not go : one cannot speak a word, 100 

But it straight starts you* 
Dio. I do not like this fixding. 

Tier* Nor I, by Pluto : but that that likes not you 

Pleases me best. 
Dio. What, shall I come ? die hour ? 

Crei. Ay, come : O Jove 1 do come : I shall be pkgued. 
Dh* Farewell till then. 
Crei* Good mght : I prithee, come. 

[\ExU Dicmides* 

TroUus, farewell ! one eye yet looks on thee. 

But with my heart the other eye doth see. 
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Ahypoor our tezi this ftolt in uf I find. 
The eiTOT of oar eye directs our mind: I lo 

What error leads must err ; O, then ccHidude ^ 

Minds sway'd by eyes are full of turpitude. [^Exii* 

Tier* A proof of strength she could not publish more. 
Unless she said * My mind is now turned whore*' 

Ufyu* All 's done, ray lord. 

Tro* It is. 

ZTZf //. Why stay we then ? 

Tro» To make a recordation to my soul 
Of every syllable that here was spoke* 
But if I tell how these two did co-act. 
Shall I not lie in publishing a truth i 
Sith yet there is a credence in ray heart, ilo 

An esperance so obstinately strong. 
That doth invert the attest of eyes and ears ; 
As if those organs had deceptious functions. 
Created only to calumniate. 
Was Cressid here i 

Ulyss* I cannot conjure, Trojan* 

Tro. She was not, sure. 

Ulyii* Most sure she was. ^ 

Tro* Why, my negation hath no taste of madness. 

Ulyii. Nor mine, my lord : Cressid was here but now* 1 

Tro. Let it not be believed for womanhood ! 
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Think, we had ihodwrs; do not gtft advantage 130 

To stubborn crktcs, apt withont a theme 

For depraTation, to square the general sex 

By Cressid's rule : rather think this not Cressid. 

Vlyii. What hath she done^ prince, that can soU our 
mothers r 

Trow Nothing at all, unless that this were she. 

Tier. Will a' swagger himself out on 's own eyes i 

Tro. This she \ no, this is Diomed's Cressida : 
If beauty have a soul, this is not she ; 
If souls guide rows, if yows be sanctimonies^ 
If sanctimony be the gods' delight, 140 

If there be rule in unity itself, 
This is not she. O madness of discourse^ 
That cause sets 19 with and against itself! 
Bi-fold aathority ! where reason can revolt 
WiUiottt perdition, and loss assume all reason 
Without revolt: this is, and is not, Cressid ! 
Within my soul there doth conduce a fight 
Of this strange nature, that a thing inseparate 
Divides more wider than the sky and earth ; 
And yet the spacious breadth of this division 1 50 
Admits no CNrifex for a p(nnt as subtle 
As Ariachne's broken woof to enter* 
Instance^ O instance ! strong as Pinto's gates ; 
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Creaid it auoe, tied with ihc bonds of heaven : 
Instance^ O instance ! strong as heaven itself; 
The bonds of heaven are sl^'d, dissolved and 

loosed; 
And with another knot, fiYe-finger-dedy 
The fractions of her faith, orts of her love. 
The fragments, scraps, the bits and greasj refics 
Of her o'er-eaten fiuth, are bound to Diomed. 160 

Ulyti. May worthy TroUus be half attach^ 

With that which here his passion doth express i 

Tro. Ay, Greek ; and that shall be diTidged well 
In characters as red as Mars his heart 
Inflamed with Venus : never did young man &ncy 
With so eternal and so fizM a soul. 
Hark, Greek: as much as I do Cressid love. 
So mndi l^ weight hate I her Diomed : 
That sleeve is mine that he '11 bear on his helm : 
Were it a casque composed by Vulcan's skill, 170 
My sword should bite it: not the dreadful spout 
Which shipmen do the hurricano call, 
Constringed in mass by the almighty sun. 
Shall dizzy with m<nre clamour Neptune's ear 
In his descent, than shall my prompted swmd 
Falling on Diomed. 

Tier, He '11 tickle it for his concupy. 
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Tro. O Cresrid ! O false Cressid ! false, false, Bilse ! 

Let all untruths stand by thy stained name, 

And they '11 seem glorious. 
Ulyss. O, contain yourself; 1 80 

Your passion draws ears hither. 

Enter JEtuat. 

Mne* I have been seeking you this hour, my lord : 
Hector b^ this is arming him in Troy ; 
Ajax your guard stays to conduct you home. 

7ro. Have with you, prince. My courteous lord, adieu* 
Farewell, revolted fair ! and, Diomed, 
Stand fast, and wear a castle on thy head 1 

Vlytt* I '11 bring you to the gates. 

Tro* Accept distracted thanks. 

\Exeunt Troilus^ JEneaSf and Vfyssa. 

Tier* Would I could meet that rogue Diomed ! I 190 
would croak like a raven; I would bode, I 
would bode. Patrodus will give me any thing 
for the intelligence of this whore : the parrot 
will not do more for an almond than he for a 
commodious drab. Lechery, lechery! still 
wars and lechery ! nothing else holds fashion. 
A burning devil take them ! £^EmL 
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Scene III. 

Trof. Before Priam* s palace^ 
Enter Hector and Andromache* 

And* When was my lord so much ungently tempered. 
To stop his ears against admonishment ? 
Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to-day. 

Hect. You train me to offend you \ get you in : 
By all the eYerlasting gods, I '11 go ! 

And* My dreams will, sure, prove ommous to the day. 

Hect* No more, I say. 

Enter Caseandra. 

Cat* Where is my brother Hector i 

And. Here, sister ; arm'd, and bloody in intent. 
Consort with me in loud and dear petition ; 
Pursue we him on knees ; for I have dreamM lo 
Of bloody turbulence, and this whole night 
Hath nothing been but shapes and forms of slaughter. 

Cas* O, 'tis true. 

Hect* Ho ! bid my trumpet sound ! 

Cas* No notes of sally, for the heavens, sweet brother. 

Hect* Be gone, I say : the gods have heard me swear. 

Cos* The gods are deaf to hot and peevish vows : 
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They are polluted aSenngSp more abhorred 

Than spotted liTera in the aacrifice. 
jItuL Of be perauaded ! do not count it holy 

To hurt by being just : it is as lawful, 20 

For we would giye much, to use violent thefts 

And rob in the behalf of charity. 
Cai. It is the purpose that makes stroi^ the tow ; 

But Yows to eyery purpose must not hold : 

Unarm, sweet Hector. 
ffect* Hold you still, I say^; 

Mine honour keeps the weather (^ my fate : 

Life every man holds dear ; but the dear man 

Holds honour &r more preciou»<Kiear than life. 

Enter Troilus* 

How now, young man! mean'st thou to fight to-* 
day? 

And. Cassandra, call my father to persuade. 50 

[Exk Castandra* 

HecU No, £uth, young Troilus ; doff thy harness, youth : 
I am to-day i' tlx vein of chtvalry : 
Let grow diy sinews till their knots be strong. 
And teaipt not yet the brushes of the war. 
Unarm thee^ go \ and doubt thdu not, brave boy, 
I Ml stand to-day for thee and me and Troy. 
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MfOm Brodier^ yos hsnc si Tice o(f niefcy in jOBy 
Which better fits a Bod than a man. 

He^. What vice if that» good Troiha ? chide me lor it. 

7>9. When many timet die capcife Grecian fiJk^ 40 
Eten m the fim and wind of joor fiur sword. 
Yon bid them rise and fiTe. 

Huu O, 'tb £dr pli^. 

Tro. Fo(A*s play, by heaven^ Hector. 

Hat, How now ! how now ! 

TW. For the love of all the gods. 

Let's leare the hermit pity with our mother ; 
And when we have oar armonn buckled on» 
The renom'd vengeance ride iqwn onr swofds^ 
Spar them to ntthRiI work, rein them from mth ! 

ffect. Fie, savage, fie ! 

Tro» Hector, then 'tis wars. 

Hect* Troilos, I woold not have you fi^t to-day. 50 

7>9. Who shoold withhold me ? 

Not fiite, obedience, nor the hand of Mars 

Beckoning with fiery truncheon my retire ; 

Not Priamus and Hecuba on knees. 

Their eyes o'ergalled with recoorse of tears ; 

Nor yoo, my brother, with your troe sword drawn. 

Opposed to hinder me, should stop my way. 

But by my ruin. 
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Rt^eiOer CassandrOf whh Priaau 
Coim Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold him £i8t : 

He is thy cratch ; now if thoa lose thy stay, 60 

Thoa on him leaning, and all Troy on thee, 

Fall all together. 
Pri. Come, Hector, come, go back : 

Thy wife hath dreamM; thy mother hath had 
visions; 

Cassandra doth foresee ; and I myself 

Am like a prophet suddenly enrapt. 

To tell thee that this day is ominous : 

Therefore, come back. 
HecU 2£neas is afield ; 

And I do stand engaged to many Greeks, 

Even in the faith of valour, to appear 

This morning to them. 
Prim Ay, but thou shalt not go. 70 

HecU I must not break my &ith. 

You know me dutiful ; therefore, dear sir. 

Let me not shame respect ; but give me leave 

To take that course by your consent and voice, 

Which you do here forbid me, royal Priam. 
Ctu* O Priam, yield not to him ! 
And* Do not, dear £ither. 

HecL Andromache, I am offended with you : 
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Upon the lofe yoa bear me, get jmm. in* 

[Eaai AnJrmnaebe* 
Iro. Thii foolish, drcamingy tapentitioDs girl 

Makes all these bodements. 
Cat. O9 farewell^ dear Hector ! 80 

Look, how thou diest ! look, how thy eye tarns pale ! 

Look, how thy wounds do Meed at many iFents ! 

Hark, how Troy roars ! how Hecuba cries out ! 

How poor Andromache shrills her dolours forth ! 

Behold, distraction, frenzy and amazement. 

Like witless antics, one another meet, 

And all cry < Hector ! Hector 's dead ! O Hector ! ' 
Tro. Away! away! 
Cat. Farewell : yet, soft ! Hector, I take my leave : 

Thou dost thyself and all our Troy deceive. {Emu 
Hect. You are amazed, my liege, at her exclaim : 91 

Go in and cheer the town : we Ml forth and fight, 

Do deeds worth praise and tell you them at night. 
Pru Farewell : the gods with safety stand about thee! 

[Exeunt severally Priam and Ilecior. Alarum. 
Tro. They are at it, hark ! Proud Diomed, believe, 

I come to lose my arm, or win my sleeve. 

Enter Pandanu. 
Pan. Do you heiff, my lord ? do you hear i 

Tro. What now ? 
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Pan. Here^B a letter come from yond poor girL 
Tro. Let me read* lOO 

Pan. A whoreson daick, a whoreson rascally tiatck 
so troubles me, and the foolish fortune of this 
girl ; and what one thing, what another, that I 
shall leave you one o' these days : and I have a 
rheum in mine eyes too, and such an ache in my 
bones that, unless a man were cursed, I cannot 
tell what to think on 't. What says she there ? 
Tro. Words, words, mere words, no matter from the 
heart ; / 

The efiect doth (^lerate another way. 

{Tearmg the letter. 
Go, wind, to wind, there turn and change together. 
My love with words and errors still she fiseds, 1 1 1 
But edifies another with her deeds. [Exeunt teveralfy. 

Scene IV. 

The field between Troy and the Grecian camp. 

Jilarume. Excursions* Enter Tbertltes. 

Ther. Now they are clapper-oiawkig one another ; 
I '11 go look on. Tluit dksembling abominable 
varlet, Diomed, has got that same scurvy doting 
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foolish young knave's sleeve of Troy there in 
his helm: I would &in see them meet; that 
that same young Trojan ass, that loves the 
whore there, might send that Greekish whore- 
masterly villain, with the sleeve, back to the dis- 
sembling luxurious drab, of a sleeveless errand. 
O' the t'other side, the policy of those crafty i o 
swearing rascals, that stale old mouse-eaten dry 
cheese, Nestor, and that same dog-fox, Ulysses, 
is not proved worth a blackberry. They set me 
up in policy that mongrel cur, A jax, against that 
dog of as bad a kind, Achilles : and now is the 
cur Ajax prouder that the cur Achilles, and will 
not arm to-day ; whereupon the Grecians begin 
to proclsum barbarism, and policy grows into 
an ill opinion. 

Enter Diomedes and Troilus. 

Soft ! here comes sleeve, and t'other. 
Tro. Fly not, for shouldst thou take the river Styx, 20 

I would swim after. 
Dio. Thou dost miscall redre : 

I do not fly ; but advantageous care 

Withdrew me from the odds of multitude : 

Have at thee ! 

ISO 



Troilus and Cressida w» Actv, Sc. v. 

Ther. Hold thy wfaore, Grecian ! ' Now for thy 
whore, Trojan! Now the sleeve, now the 
sleeve ! , {Exeunt Troilus atui DlomedeSyJigbtmg. 

Enter Hector* 

Hect. What art thou, Greek? art thou for Hector's 
match? 
Art thou of blood and honour i 

Tber. No, no: I am a rascal; a scurvy nuling 30 
knave ; a very filthy rogue. 

Hect. I do believe thee. Live. [^Exit, 

Tber. God-a-mercy, that thou ^t believe me ; but 
a plague break thy neck for frighting me! 
What 's becoiiie of the wenching rogues \ I 
think they have swallowed one another : I would 
lai^h at that miracle : yet in a sort lechery eats 
itself. I '11 seek them. \ExH. 

Scene V. 

AnoAerpart ofAeJieUL 
Enter Diomedes and Servant. 

Dto. Go, go, my servant, take thou Troilus' horse ; 

Present the £ur steed to my lady Cressid : 

Fellow, commend my service to her beauty ; 
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Tell her I have dutsdaed the amOTOos Trojan, 
And am her knight-by proof* 
Ser. I gOy my lord. \\Exii. 

Enter Agamemnon. 

Agam. Renew, renew ! The fierce Polydamas 
Hath beat down Menon : bastard Margarelon 
Hath Doreus prisoner, 
'And stands colossus-wise, waving his beam. 
Upon the pashed corses of the kings lo 

Epistrophus and Cedius : Polyxenes is slain ; 
Amphimachus and Thoas deadly hurt ; 
Patroclus ta'en or slain ; and Palamedes 
Sore hurt and bruised : the dreadful sagittary 
Appals our numbers : haste we, Diomed, 
To reinforcement, or we perish all. 

Enter Nestor. 

Nest. Go, bear Patroclus' body to Achilles, 

And bid the snail-paced Ajax arm for shame* 
There is a thousand Hectors in the field : 
Now here he fights on Galathe his horse, 20 

And there lacks woric ; anon he 's there afoot. 
And there they fly or die, like scaled scoUs 
Before the belching whale ; then is he yonder, 
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And there the straivy Greeks, ripe fi>r his edge, 
FaU down before him, like the mower's swath : 
Here, there and every where he leaves and takes. 
Dexterity so obeying appetite 
That what he will he does, and does so much 

« 

That proof is call'd impossibility* 

Enter Ulystet* 

Ufyis. O, courage, courage, princes ! great Achilles 30 
Is arming, weeping, cursing, vowing vengeance : 
PatrocW wonnds have roused his drowsy blood. 
Together with his mangled Myrmidons, 
That noseless, handless, hack'd and chipp'd, come 

to him. 
Crying on Hector. Ajax hath lost a friend. 
And foams at mouth, and he is arm'd, and at it. 
Roaring for Troilus ; who hath done to-day 
Mad and fantastic execution. 
Engaging and redeeming of himself, 
With such a careless force and forceless care, 40 
As if that luck, in very spite of cunning. 
Bade him win all. 

Enter uijax. 

jfyix. Troilus ! thou coward Troilos ! \Exit. 

Dio^ ' Ay, there, there. 
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Nat. Soy tOy ve dnw togecfaer. 

Eater JicUBes. 

AcKL Where is this Hector ? 

Come, come, thou bo]r-4)aeOer» show th j &ce ; 
Know idiat it is to meet Achilles angry : 
Hector ! where 's Hector ? I will none hot Hector. 

\_ExeimU 

Scene VI. 

Another part rf the field. 
Enter Ajax. 
A/ax, Troilus, thou coward Trcnlus, show thy head ! 

Enter Diamedes, 

Dio. Troilus, I say ! where 's Troilus I 
Ajax. What wooUst thou ? 

Dio. I would correct him. 

Ajax. Were I the general, thou ^louldst have my office 
Ere that correction. Troilus, I say l what, Troilus ! 

Enter Troihu. 

TrOp O traitor Diomed ! Turn thy fidse £ice, thou traitor, 
And pay thy life thou owest me for my horse. 
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Dio» Ha, art thou there ? 

jfja'c. I 'IT fight with him alone : stand, DiomedL 

Dio, He is my prize ; I will not look upon. lo 

Tro. Come both, yon cogging Greeks ; have at yon both! 

Enter Hector. 
Hect. YeayTroihis? O, well fought, my youngest brother! 

Enter AclnUet* 

AM. Now do I see thee ; ha 1 ha^e at thee^ Hector ! 

Hect. Pause, if thou wilt. 

Achtl. I do disdain thy courtesy, proud Trojan : 
Be happy that my arms are out of use : 
My rest and negligence befriends thee now. 
But thou ancm shalt hear of me again ; 
Till when, go seek thy fortune. \Extt. 

Hect. Fare thee well : 

I would have been much more a fresher man, 20 
^ Hkd I expected thee. 

Re-enter Troihu. 

How now, my brother ! 
Tro. Ajax hath ta'en iSneas : shall it be? 

No^ by the. flame of ymider glorious heaven. 
He shall not carry him ; I '11 be ta'en too. 
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Or bring him off. Fate^ hear me ndiat I aay ! 
I reck BOC though I end my life to-day. [^Etui. 
Emttr mu m ntn^tmuu arwuour* 
HeeU Stand, ttand, thon Greek ; thou art a goodly mark. 
No I wilt thou not ? I like thy armour well ; 
I '11 fnuh it, and unlock the rivets all. 
But I '11 be master of it. Wilt thou not, beast, 
abide ? 30 

Why then, fly on, I '11 hunt thee for thy hide. 

\Exeunt» 

Scene VII. 

jhotberpart ^ibeJUU* 

Enter AcUttes^ with Myrmidons. 

AebUm Come here about me, you my Mjrrmidons ; 
Mark what I say. Attend me where I wheel : 
Strike not a stroke, but keep yourselves in breath : 
And when I have the bloody Hector found. 
Empale him with your weapons round about ; 
In feUest manner execute your aims. 
Follow me, sirs, and my proceedings eye : 
It is decreed Hector the great must die. [Exeunt. 

Enter Menelaus and Parhfji^btmg : thin Tbersites. 
Ther* The cuckold and the cuckold«maker are at it* 
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Now, b«U 1 DOW, dogi 'loo^ Paris^ 'loo ! now lo 
my double-^heaned aporow ! Moo, Pariit 'ko ! 
Tbe ball has the guae : wwe honUf ho 1 

[Exeuni Paris and Mendaut* 

JoHtif J9iaf^gatti9n» 

Mar. Torn, alare, and fight. 

Tier. What art thou? 

Mar. A bastard son of Priam's. 

Tier. I am a bastard too ; I love bastards : I am a 
bastard begot, bastard instructed, bastard in 
mind, bastard in valour, in every thing illegiti- 
mate. One bear will not bite another, and 
wherefore should one bastard? Take heed, 20 
the quarrel 's most ominous to us : if the son 
of a whore fight for a whore, he tempts judge* 
ment : farewell, bastard. £Exii. 

Mar. The devil take thee, coward ! £Exit. 

Scene VIII. 

Another part oftheJiM. 

Enter Hector* 

Hect. Most putrefied core, so finr without. 

Thy goodly armour thus hath cost thy life* 
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Now is my day's work done ; I '11 take good breath : 

Rest, sword ; thou hast thy fill of blood and death. 

[ Pif/tT off hit bdmti and bat^s bis shield hdnnd him* 

Enter AchWei and Myrmidons. 

Achil. Looky Hector, how the sun begins to set ; 
How ugly night comes breathing at his heels : 
Even with the vail and darking of the sun, 
To close the day up, Hector's life is done. 

HecU I am unarm'd ; forego this vantage, Greek. 

AchU. Strike, fellows, strike; this is the man I seek. lo 

\Hector falls. 
So, Ilion, fall thou next ! now, Troy, sink down ! 
Here lies thy heart, thy sinews, and thy bone. 
On, Myrmidons ; and cry you all amain, 
< Achilles hath the mighty Hector slain.' 

\A retreat sounded* 
Hark ! a retire upon our Grecian part. 

Myr* The Trojan trumpets sound the like, my lord. 

Achd. The dragon wing of night o'erspreads the earth. 
And stickler-like the armies separates. 
My half-supp'd sword that frankly would have fed. 
Pleased with this dainty bait, thus goes to bed. 20 

\Sbeathes bis sword, 

158 



Troilus and Cressida w» Actv. Sc. ix. 

Come, tie his body to my horse's tail ; 
Along the field I will the Trojan trail 

^Exeunt. A retreat sounded. 

Scene IX. 



Another part oftheJieUL 

Enter Agamemnon^ Ajax^ Mene/aus, Nestor^ Diomedeiy 
and tie reety marMng. Shouts vntiin* 

Agam. Hark ! hark ! what shout is that i 

Nest. Peace, drums ! 

{WitUn'} < Achilles! Achilles! Hector's slain! 

Achilles ! ' 
Diom The bruit is, Hector 's slain, and by Achilles* 
Ajax. If it be so, yet bragless let it be ; 

Great Hector was a man as good as he. 
Aganu March patiendy along : let one be sent 

To pray Achilles see us at our tent. 

If in his death the gods have us befriended, 9 

Great Troy is ours, and our sharp wars are ended. 

£Exeuntf marching. 
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Scene X. 

Another part oftbeJieU. 

Enter JEneas^ Parity Antenor^ and Dtiphohuu 

Mne* Stand, ho ! yet are we masters of the field : 
Never go home ; here starve we out the night 

Enier TroUus. 

Tro. Hector is slain. 

AU. Hector ! The gods forbid ! 

Tro* He 's dead ; and at the murderer's horse's tail 
In beastly sort dragg'd through the shameful field. 
Frown on, you heavens, effect your rage with speed ! 
Sit, gods, upon your thrones, and smile at Troy ! 
I say, at once let your brief plagues be mercy. 
And linger not our sure destructions on ! 

Mne* My lord, you do discomfort all the host. lo 

7ro. You understand me not that tell me so : 
I do not speak of flight, of fear, of death. 
But dare all imminence that gods and men 
Address their dangers in. Hector is gone : 
Who shall tell Priam so, or Hecuba ? 
Let him that will a screech-owl aye be call'd. 
Go in to Troy, and say there * Hector 's dead : * 
There is a word will Priam turn to stone, 
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Make wells and Niobes of the maids and wiTe»9 

Cold statues of the you(ji^ and^ in a word, 20 

Scare Troy out of itself* But march away : 

Hector is dead ; there is no more to say. 

Stay yet. You vile abominable tents. 

Thus proudly piglit upon our Phrygian plains. 

Let Titan rise as early as he dare, 

I '11 through and through you ! and, thou great* 

sized coward, 
No space of earth shall sunder our two hates : 
I '11 haunt thee like a wicked conscience still, 
That mouldeth goblins swift as frenzy's thoughts. 
Strike a free march to Troy ! with comfort go : 30 
Hope of revenge shall hide our inward woe. 

[^Exeunt JEneas and Trojaiu* 

As Troilui ii going out^ enter ^ from the other tide, 

Pandartu* 

Pan, But hear you, hear you ! 

7ro. Hence, broker-lackey I ignomy and shame 

Pursue thy life, and live aye with thy name ! {Exit, 

Pan* A goodly medicine for my aching bones ! 

O world ! world ! world ! thus is the poor 
agent despised! O traitors and bawds, how 
earnestly are you set a-work, and how ill re* 
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quited ! why ahonld oar endeavonr be to loved 
and the performaoce so Joathed? what verse for 40 
it ? what instance ibr it ? Let me see : 

Full merrily the humble-bee doth sing» 
Till he hath lost his honey and his sting ; 
And being once subdued in armed tail, 
Sweet honey and sweet notes together fiiO. 

Good traders in the flesh, set this in your 
painted cloths : 

As many as be here of Pandar^s hall, 

Yoor eyes, half out, weep out at Pandar's fall ; 

Or if you cannot weep, yet give some groans, 50 

Though not for me, yet for your aching bones. 

Brethren and sisters of the hold-door trade. 

Some two months hence my will shall here be made : 

It should be now, but that my fear is this. 

Some galled goose of Winchester would hiss : 

Till then I '11 sweat and seek about for eases, 

And at that time beqneathjyou my (fiseases. [Exiu 
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A*, he ; I. ii. mz. 

Abjbct in regard, hdd in little 
estimation; (Q., ''4>Hect")i III. iiL 

Z28. 

Abruption, breaking off; III. iL 70. 
Adamant, the loaiastone; III. ii. 

z86. 
Addition, title ; II. iii. 358. 
Additions, Tirtnes, diamcteristic 

qualities ; I* ii. ao. 
Addle, nsed with play on " idle ** ; I. 

iL Z46. 
Address, prepare ; IV. iT. z^. 
Advertised, informed ; II. u. azi. 
Apeard, afiraiid ; IV. iv. 84. 
Appbction, passion, lust ; II. ii. tjj. 
Affined, related, joined by affinoy; 

I. iii. 25. 

Affronted, encountered, matehed; 

. 11. Z73. 

Against^ just before, in expectation 

of ; I. ti. zgz. 
Albeit, althonsh : III. ii. 1^3. 
Allow, acknowleage; III. ii. ^. 
Allowance, acknowledgment ; Ii iu. 

377* 

An, if, as If; "an 'twere,*' like, jnst 
as;(Qq., Ffl. "^w/"); I. t 79. . 

Anchises, the father of ^neas ; IV. u 
az. 

Antics, buffoons ; V. iii. 86. 

Appear it, let it appear ; III. iii. 3. 

Appbrtainments, dignity appertain- 
ing to us; (Q., '*a//ertamt9i^'') ; 

II. iii. 87. 

Apply, explain, int^ret ; I. iii. 3a. 
Appointment, equipment ; IV. ▼. z. 
Apprehensions, conception, percep- 
tion ; II. iii. Z94. 



Approtb, prove ; III* iL z8z. 
Aquilon, the North Wind ; IV. ▼. 9. 
Argument, subject of a play ; Prol. 

Argus, the &bulous monster with a 

hundred cfyes ; I. iL 31. 
Ariachnb's, Arachne's ; i,*., the 

Aider's (Ff., ''Ariaekms*'; Q., 
riacJkmat*; Pope, "si^ 
AraektUt ; Capett, '* h Araekmet " ; 
Steevens' coqj* *^ Ariadmit or 
Araekn^a^s**) ; V. ii* zsa. 
Artist, schoiar; I. iiL 34. 
As, equal to, as good as. III. iL 55 ; 
as if. III. iiL Z67. 




Assubjugatb, bring into subjemon, 

debalse ; II. iiL aoa. 
Attach'd, ** bea. with," have a feeling 

of;V.ii. z6z. 
Attaint, taint, stain ; I. iL fl<L 
Attest, testimony ; V. iL zaa. 

^1 call to witness ; II. ii. z|jb 

Attribute, reputation ; II. iii. zac 
Attributivb, ascribing «xoelIeiit 

qualities; (Ff., **ineihutibU*^i II. 

ii. 58. 

Barks, ships ; Prol. za. 
Battle, army; III. ii. 39. 
Beam, heavv lance ; V. ▼. 9. 
Beastly, like a beast; V. x. 5. 
Beaver, here helmet : proporly, the 

front of the helmet ; I. liL agtf. 
Beef-witted, with no more wit than 

an ox ; <Gtey 001^. '*M/i^tUd"); 

II. L 14. 
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BKAWN,ann; (Q., **Brtmf$w**)i LiiL 

agj, 
BRBATHf breathing, exercise ; II. iiu 

Brebsb, gadfly; (Q., **Biyse** ; F. i, 
" Brieu " ; Ff. 2, 3, 4, " 5fw") ; I. 
ilL 48. 

Briarbus, the fabaloa& giant vho waa 
- su|»po6ed to have a hundred hands ; 
1. 11. 30. 

Bring ; **be with yon to b.**, an idio- 
matic ejqpressbns'^to bring as good 
as I get" ^ve six for your half* 
dozen) ; I. ii. 305. 

, take ; IV. ▼. 53. 

— , conduct; IV. v. aSd. 

Broad, wide; (so Q.; Ff. read 
'^lowd*" and **ltmd") ; I. iii. 27. 

•— — , puffed with pride ; I. iii. 190. 

Broils; ** b. in loud applause," ** basks 
in the sunshine of applause, even to 
broiling" (Schmidt) ; I. iii 379. 

Brokbn, interrupted; IV. iv. 50. 

Brokbn music; "some instruments,, 
such as viols, violins, flutes, etc., 
were formerly made in sets of four, 
which when played together formed 
a ** consort.** If one or more instru^ 
ments of one set were substituted for 
the corresponding ones of another 
set, the result was no longer a 
** consort," but "broken music** 
(Chapell); III. i. 53. , 

Brooch, v. Notes; II. i 125. 

Brothbrkoods, associations, corpora- 
tions ; I. iii Z04. 

Bruit, rumour ; V. ix. 4. 

BRusin^ hurts ; V. iiL 34. 

Buss, kiss ; IV. v. 220. 

By God's lids: by (rod's eye, an oath ; 
I. ii. 228. 

Caducbus, Mercury's rod; II. ffl. X4. 

CANsscando; II. iu Z35. ^ 
BravbJ defyii4[t bravado^ IV. iv. 139. 1 Gancbr, the zodiacal sign of the 
Bravblv, admirably; I. li. 198. ' summer solstice; II. iii. 906. 
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Bbnumbbd, dej^rived of sensation, in- 
sensible ; II. ii. Z79. 

Bestowing, functions ; III. iL 39. 

Bbttbr, used quibblingly=a bet&er 
man ; III. L 13. 

Bbttbr; " were b.", had better; I. iii. 

370' 
Bias, originally a term in the game of 

bowls; here, out of a straight line, 

awry ; I. iii« zc. 
Bias chbbk, "as the bowl on the 

biassed side"; IV. v. 8. 
Bias-drawing, turning awry ; IV, v. 

169. 
Bi-FOLD, two-fold, double; (Collier 

MS., "dy/ooW*) ; V. ii. x^ 
Black-a-moor, negrtss ; 1. 1. 80. 
Blank of dangbr, unknown danger ; 

blank =s a charter, to which one sets 

his seal or signature before it is fiUed 

«p ; III. iii. s^z. 
Blbnch, start, flinch ; I. L a8. 
Blbnch from, fly off from, be incon- 
stant to ; II. it 68. ^^ 
Blbss, preserve; IL iii. 3a. 
Blood, pas8k>iis, natural propensities ; 

. IIL 33. 

Blown up, grown up; (Capell oxmi, 

'*£rowH up ") ; I. iii. ^Z7. 
Bob, cheat, trick : III. 1. 75. 
BoBBBD, thumped ; II. L 76. 
BoDB, forebode, 00 ominous; V. iL 

BooBMBMTS, presages ; V. iii. 80. 

Bolting, siftmg; 1. L 18. 

Boot, something into the bargain, 

advantage; IV. v. 40. 
, "to b.' , into the bargam ; I. iL 

260* 
BoRBAS, the north ixind ; I. iii. 38. 
Bought and sold, made a fool of; 

II. L 5z. 
BoT-QUBLLBR, boy^kUler ; V. v. 45. 
Bravb, fine, splendid ; Prol. Z5. 



Troilus and Cressida 



Glossary. 



Capablb; "more c.**, afal«r; III. HL 

310. 
CupoCGRiA, "a fabricated feaunine 

form of the Italian word * capocchio^ 

irhick meant a dolt, a sioiplecOQ, a 

foor (Clarke); (Ff., Q., "«b>- 

ochW\ ColUet *«0a/Me«i0''); IV. 

it 30. 
Captivb, conquered ; V. ui. 40. 
Carry, carry off, bear off ; V. vi. e^. 
Catlings, strings of catgut; III. lii. 

306. 
Cbntrr, earth ; I. ui. 85. 
Chapb thbb, become angry; IV. v. 

960. 
Chancb, chances it ; III. L 151. 
Changbpul, inconstant; IV. iv. 99. 
Changs op, eacchance for: III. iit> e7. 
Chapmbn, bu]rers; IV. i. 75. 
Charactbrlbsb, unrecorded ; III. iL 

195- 
Charactbrs, figures! I. Si. 325. 
Chabgk, expense ; I v. L 57. 
— , ** on c. , on compulsion, by jrour 

orders ; IV. It. 195. 
Charon, the ferryman who rowed the 

souls of the d^Muted over the riTer 

Styx ; III. iL xi. 
CixcuMSTANCB, details of argument ; 

III. ill. 1x4. 
Clamours, noises, sounds ; I. L 9^. 
Clipp, clef or key ; a musical tenn : 

. 11. XX. 

Clotpolss, blockheads; II. t. zs8. 
Cloud; "a c m autumn,'* a doad 

heralding bad weather ; I. iL 139. 
Co-act, act, play together ; V. iu xx8. 
CoBLOAP, a crusty, uneven loaf with a 

round ton to it: (Malone conL 

'*Coploqr)\ II.L4X. , , 
Cogging, cheating, deoeiviag; V. vi. 

XX. 

Cognition, pexception ; V. iL 63. 
CoLOSSU9-wisB,Uke a Colossus; V.v.9. 
CoMPARB, comparison; III. iL tSa. 
GoMPAfssn, ransd; **& wiadov/* 



ba^wmdaur j (Q., Fi:,«'^mir>ii#*^ ; 

I. iL xao. 

CoMPosuRB, bond; (F£, **cmtmU 

tJkai*'); II. iiLxoS. 
COH, leam hjheait; (Q., '^emrnm"); 

II. L x8. 

CoRDiTioir, on oonditiaii, even 

though ; I. iL 8a 
CoNDUCB, is joiMd, broogfat together ; 

(Rowe, ** eomm^met*') ; V. ii. X47. 
Con;urx; **I cannot c.", I canaat 

raise up spirits ; V. iL X25. 
CoNSTRiNGBD, contracted, cramped; 

V. iL X73. 
CoNViNCB, convict, prove gttilty; II. 

iL 130. 
CoMvivx wx, we will feast ; IV. v. ay*. 
Convoy, cooveyanoe; I. i. xoy. 
CoPBD, encountered ; I. iL 34. 
CoRB, ulcer; II. L 7. 
Cormorant, ravenous; (F. x, **Mr- 

mormnt"); II. iL«. 
CoRSB, corpse, bodjr ; II. iiL 35. 
Countbrs^ round pieces tifflsetalosed 

in counting ; II. iL 28. 
Cousin, oieoe; ([a title given to angr 

kinsman and kinswoman); I. iL 4^. 
Crbbp in, steal secretly into ; III. liL 

Critics, censmnsrs, carpers; V. iL 131. 
Crownbts, coronets ; Prol. 6. 
Crushxd into, pressed intOf mixed 

with ; (Warbttrtooy " ermUdmU**) ; 

I. iL 23* 
CuNHinG, poweHal ; III. iL 140. 
Curious, causbg care ; IIL iL jo, 

Daphnb, the nymph beloved by 
Apollo, who fleemg from his purran 
was changed into a laurel tree ; I. L 
xox. 

Darking, datkeBiBg, growing daik; 

V*«* ^ ^ ^ 

. vui. 7. 

Datb, dates were comiiMNdy used in 

pastry in Shakespeare's tune ; I« ii. 

sSei. 
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iHMawl : I. ii. ife 
'T^i^Ie week br d.". ctot 
rvkwhetewBokl iV.Lg- 
-meit; V, lii. 9- 
&ICKHI, " thd kkMs whEch in- 
tbs BppcaachiDS death of 
InliKted with the t^ncoe"; 



.kildV.T.iSo. 

Dsci-iKKii, Ulea ; IV. *. i( 
DDK. thooRht ; IV. It. 6i. 
Dejict, dejected; II. IL jc 



Dhracikate, uproot I I-lU'H. 

I>niT>, deduce loskally : 11. iii. 66. 

Dwtntn, ate; ['MabonnnE '« do- 
tiny" b "the Tlceacmt of Fut" 
(Milone)]: IV.v. .64. 

Dnm.riglit; IV. *. tiB. 

Diaka'i waitihg-wohbh, Ct. the 

DiuiHUTEviSt iiuifaLficuit thlDga ; 

V. i. JB, 
DnucTtn:, able to be directed ; I. uL 

„SS«- 

Discocun. >ca»iuiiE ; V. u. 141. 
Discovei'd, teraaled, dudaeed; I. 

iii. 138. 
DiscovniEi, (T) moDDnsitio (Han- 

--- "-'-'— -'—■[,■■, Singer (Ed. 
Collier US, "iSr- 
38. 
D <l.ig. 

D edi {Q., "rfic 



DitTkrr*, dWDnt IL IL 6«. 
^ make diuaMefb] I IL ii. It). 



DiviiiAaLB. dividad ; I. iiL loj. 

DoUBLB-KEHimD, "pcihapi, with * 
doable hen, It- with a female mar- 
ried to two cock^ aod thua &Ue tc 
both "(Schmidt); V, to. 11, 



ILL 



oridougb:(F£,"ifriV?-M«"); 

; III. ii 
ed, prei 

DwiLU, depaodi dd ; I. iiL 336. 

Edgei iword ; V. T. 24- 
£ld. old ace; {Q., •.•lUtrt"; Ff., 
-dW); II.il. 104. 

water and air; I- iii, 41. 
Ehsuceukt. ambraciiit ; IV. v. 

148. 
EHBRA9UBBS, embracea; IV.iv.u. 
Ekdlati^h, envy, jealoiuy; 11. 11. 

Eujiujm, eariou-, (Ff i, a, "tmiUa- 
ti^-i F£ J, 4, •'tmHlatifut''}; 
_II.iiL7j. , , 



Ehd, kill, dctttoy ; I. iL b. 
ExGiHE, initruDMat; II. iiL ua. 
Ehcihir, {McuMer: II. UL 0. 
Enter, to eotet; II. lu. !»■ 

-^"b^iTiv.' T. «l' "*■ 

Ehvt, malic*; III. il. lof 
Erkant, devialin; ; l.iii.9. 
ERKOHSfdeceptioiu; V. uL iil. 
Exact; "grace cnct" ; v. RM* 

Ex*sputAT»txa9«r«ted i V. i. 34 



Troilas and Cressida 



Glossaxy. 



ExcrrBMSMTSvindteniaits ; I. uL x8a 
Exclaim, ontar^; V. v&. ox. 
ExBCVTB, practise, qm ; V. vii. 6, 
ExBCUTioN, working; I. iii. sxo. 
ExpBCT, expectatioii ; I. iii 70. 
ExPBCTANCB, s ezpectftdoD : 1 V.t. 146. 
EXPKBSSURB, expressfoa ; III. ill 904. 
ExTRBMBSt extremity ; IV. ii. xo8. 
Bxtrbmity; *'the edge of all e.", to 
the ttttermost ; IV. t. 68. 

Faction, union ; II. vL xo8. 

, take sides in the qoarrel ; III. 

til. xoa 

Fail, let fail ; V. i. 48. 

Faik, well ; I v. iv. 1x5. 

Fall, let fall ; I. iiL 379. 

Fancy, love ; IV. iv. 27. 

— , love (verb); V. ii. i6S' 

Fat, noniCsh ; II. ii. 48. 

Favour, countenance, &ce; L ii. 
xox. 

Fbs farm, " of a duration that has no 
bounds; a fee-&nn being a grant of 
lands in fee^ that is for ever, reser- 
ving a certain rent" (Malone) ; III. 

ii.53- 
Fbll, fierce, savage; IV. v. 969. 
Fills, shafts of a carriage ; III. ii. 48. 
Finch-bgg, a term of contempt; V. t 

FiTCHBW, polecat ; V. i. 67. 

Fits, the divisions of a song or tune ; 

(perhaps ss** when the humour takes 

you'O; III. L 61. 
FivB-FiNGER*TiBD, tied With all the 

fingers of the hand ; V. ii. 157. 
FixuRB, stability ; I. iii. lox. 
Flat tambd, stale, insipid ; IV. i. 69. 
Flbd, have fled; (Pope, **gitt**; 

Capell, ^^Aee^\ Keightley conj. 

♦•Atfw^*/**): I.iii.5x. 
Flbxurb, bending ; (Ff., ^^fiigki^ ; 

II. iii. xx5. 
Flood, ocean, sea: I. L X05. 

'bfA iafnliflow; I.iii.3oo. 
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Flow to, hasten towaids; (JoIumoii 

coq). **skom iS^ ") ; V. ii. 4X. 
FoNDBR, more foolish ; I. i. xa 
For, against ; I. iL 393. 

, because ; V. iii. ax. 

FoRCB, power, might ; IV. i. x8. 

, stuff; II. iii. 23a. 

FoRCBD, stuffed ; V. i. 64. 
Forthright, straight path; III. iii. 

158. 
Fraction, discord; II* iiL X07. 
Fraughtagb, fiwiffht, cargo; Prol. rx. 
Fravbd with. friiAtened tj ; (Q-t Ft^ 

''/tmd*)\ III. 11. 74. 
Frbb, generous, noble-minded | IV. ▼. 

X39. 
Fribnd, befriend, favour ; I. ii. 84. 
Frighting, frightening; V. iv. 34. 
Frush, bruise, batter : v. vL 99. 
Fulfilling, filling full; Prol. x8. 
Full ; ** in the f. ', in full company, 

all together: IV. v. 078. 
FusTT, modlay; I. iiL x6x. 

Gaging, engaging, binding; V. L 46. 

Gait, walk; Iv. v. X4. 

Gallantry, gallants; III. L 149. 

Gbar, matter, affair; I. L 6. 

Gbnbrals, collective qualities ; I. iiL 
x8a 

Gbnius, the spirit supposed to direct 
the actions of man ; IV. iv* 5s.^ 

Glozbd, used mere words; If. ii. X65. 

GoD-A-MBRCY, used in the sense of 
Gramercy, many thanks ; V. It. 33. 

GoosB OF WiNCHBSTBR, strumpet ; 
(the houses of ill-fame in London 
were under die jurisdiction of the 
Bishop of Winchester) ; V. x. $$. 

GoRBD, nurt, wounded ; III. iiL 998. 

CroRGBT, throat armour ; I. iii. X74. 

Gracious, holy : II. ii. X95. 

Gratbd, ground; III. iL 195. 

Grbat morning, broad day; IV. 

lU. I. 

Grbskisr, Greek ; III. iii. 9xx« 
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GsuKi8H, ''all the G. can/*. &.'•« the 

ears of all the Greeks; 1. tii. 67. 
Grossmbss, bulk ; I. iii. 395. 

Hair, grain ; ** against the h."s against 

the grain ; I. ii. aS. 
HALBt drag; IV. V. 6. 
Hamstring, toidoa of the knee-joint ; 

lu. X54. 
Hardimbnt, hardihood; IV. v. 98. 
Harb, timid; (Ft, *'hanr)\ II. ii. 

48. 
Hatch'd, en^ved;^ **h. in silver/' 

probably ac silver-haired ; I. iii 65. 
Hatbpul. full of hate; IV. i. 33. 
Havb at thbb, be warned; V. iv. 

*4 
Having, possessions, endowments ; 

. lu. 97. 
Hbart; *' from h. of very h.", from 

my hearts core; IV. v. 171. 
HRAviNO, swelling, resentful; II. ii. 

196. 
HRDGB ASIDE, creep along by the 

hedge: (Q., '' tumt*' \ Collier, 

"^4^"); III. iii. X58. 
Him, himself; 1. ii. 300. 
His, its: I. iii. 2x0. 
HiSjSb's; "Mars his idiot **» Man's 

idiot; II. i. 58. 
Hold, regard as, look upon as; II. 

iiL 299. 
Holding, keeping; (Q., ^^ keefifig'^)\ 

II. ii. 59. 
Honbsty, chastity; I. ii. 286. 
Hot, rash ; V. iii. x6. 
HowBVBR, although ; I. iii. 392. 
Hoy-day, an exclamation ; V. i. 73. 
Hulks, lai^e, heavy ships; (;F£, 

*'bulkei'')\ II.ui.277. 
Humorous, cajmcious ; H. iii. 138. 
Humours, caprices; I. ii. 23- 
Hung, made anger ; IV. v. x88. 
HuRRiCANO, water-sjpout ; V. ii 172. 
Hurt, do harm ; V. iiL 9a 
Husbandry, thiift; I. ii. f. 



HYPBBioif, the nui*god, 
Apollo; II. iii. 207. 



Phoebas 
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Idlb, used with play on **addl«" ; I. 

ii. 147. 
— , useless; V. L 35. 
Ionomy, icnominy; (Q., '* ig»0- 

iwfwy"); V. X. 33. 
luoN, Troy; (Q., Pf. x, 2, "IUim'^i 

II. iL X09. 
Immaterial, worthless ; V. i. 35. 
Immurbs, walls ; (F. x, " emuru *'); 

Prol. 8. 
Impair, unsuitable, inappropriate ; 

(Q., " impart '\ CapeU. ^*impar*'\ 

Johnson coivj. "zM^nr'*); IV. v. 

103. 
Imperious, imperial : IV. v. 172. 
Imposition, injunccicm, the task im- 

posed: III. ii. 86. 
Imprrssure, impression ; IV. v. X3X. 
Imputation^ reputation ; I. iii 339. 
In, in the estimation of; II. ii. 56. 
— ^, within, internally, mentally ; III. 

iii. 97. 
Inches; "even to his i.*^, most 

thoroughly, exactly ; IV. v. xxx. 
Includes, ends, comes to an end; 

(Q., "iW/fw&'O; I. iu. 1x9. 
Indrbncm'd, immersed ; (Rowe, " mr 

trtncfCd'y, I. i. 51. 
Inpect, infected ; I. iii. 187. 
Infinite, infinity, immense greatness; 

IL ii 29. 
Insbparatb, indivisible ; V. ii 148. 
Insisturb, persistency, constancy ; L 

iii 87. 
Instance, proof; V. ii 153, 155. 
Instant; "take the i wayi* senre 

the present time; III. iii 153. 



Jove's accord, t.«. with Jove's 
cord, assent ; I. iii. 238. 

Keep, lodge, dwell; IV. v. 278. 
Ken, know ) IV. y« 14. 
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Lavolt, i.e, the Uawia, a Uvdy 

daDec: IV. iv. 86. 
Lazars, lepers ; II. iii. 37. 
Lbarn, ceacht tell $ II. 1. aa. 
Lbathbr jbukin, a abort kathera 

ooat; III. uL 966. 
Leavening, the admixiag of sour 

doagh : I. L ao» 
Leave to sbs, give up seeing; V. L 

X04. 
Let bu>od, bleed ; II. iii. asa. 
14IYA ; ** the banks of L.", theilfrican 

desert ; I. iii. 328. 
Lie, you lie; III. iii. x63. 
Lief, willingly; I. ii. 1x4. 
LiFTEK, cheat| thief; (used qoib- 

blingly); I. ii. xao. 
Light, quickly; (Q., F. i. *'Aan$eti 

lyU '* ; Ff. a, 3. 4, '* kamest hgkt " ; 

Theobald, *^kamtss - digkt") \ I. 

il8. , 
Like, likely; III. iii. 4t. 
Like as, as if; I. ii. 7. 
Likes not vou,does not please; (Ff., 

** Uket mft mt^'); V. ii. 103. 
LtME-KiLNS f the palm, t^, gouty 

lumps (chalk-stones) in the hand ; 

V. i. 25. 
Look upon, be a spectator; V. vi 

10. 
LcyvER \ '* 3^oiur 1.**, on* who loves you ; 

III. hi. 3x4. 

LUNBS, Biad freaks; (Ff., ''/rWf"; 
Q., ** course, and time"); II. iii. 

Lust, pleasure ; IV. iv. 134. 
LusTiHOOD^ high spirite ; II. ii. 9a 
Luxurious, lustful ; V. iv. 9« 
Uoxmn, lust ; V. ii. $$, 

Macvlation, stain ; IV. iv. 66. 
Maiden battle, unbloody combat; 

IV. V. 87. 

BAail* cpat of nml, amour ; III* iiL 



Main, general; I. iiL 973. 
-*— , fmiioeoe; II. iii. ^3. 
Manage, direction, administratioB ; 

III. iii. 05. 
Mark, attend, listen to ; V. vii. » 
Mars his melm, Man' habnat; (his«> 

possesuve) ; IV. v. 255. 
Marvellous s marveUously^, (Pot>e*s 

unnecessary emendation; Q., r. x, 

*• matmeVs " ; Ff. a, 5, " marveie '*); 

abbreviated fonn of " mMTvelloasly *' ; 

I. ii. X50. 

Mastic, v. note ; I. iii. 73. 

Match, <*.#. '*I'U lay my life"*; IV. 
V. 37. 

Matter, business; IV. ii. 63. 

May, am ; V. iL x6x. 

Means mot, = means not to be; I.iii. 
a88. 

Medicinable, medicinal; (Q., Ff., 
'^metfciModJe"}; L iii. 91. 

Mends; *'she has the mends in her 
own hands"; probably a proverbial 
expression * ** she most mak« th« 
best of it*; Li. 68.. 

Mere, absolute ; I. iii. xxx. 

Merry Greek, boon-oompanioo; 
"The Greeks were proverbially 
spoken of by tha Romans as fond of 
»Dod .'living and free potations'* 
(Nares); I. ii. xx8. 

Millstones; **to weep mill-stones 
was a proverbial expression which 
meant ** to remain hud and nnfecl- 
ing as a stooe",aB**aot to ween at 
alp; Lu. X58. 

MiLO, the famous Gvedc athlete, who 
was said to be able to carry a boll; 

II. iii. 258. 

MiitABLEs admirable, worthy of ad- 
miration ; IV. V. 149. 

Miscaeryimo, betttg defeated, killed ; 
I. iiL 35X. 

MisnosiMG, andervaluiag ; IV. ^ 

74- 
Moibtv, part; II. il. Z07. 
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Moist, wet* damp; I. iii 41. 
MoNSTsuosiTV, nniuiBfcanimeis ; III. u. 

87. 
MoNUMBHTAL, memorial; III. iii. 

X53- 
MoKAL, meanbg; IV. iv. 109. 
MoTivB, instmmenfi, moving: limb ; 

IV. V. S7' 

MuLTiPOTBNTt almighty; IV. ▼. zao. 
Mtkmidon: **th« great m.**, i.«. 

Achillea, the chief ouhe myrmiiloas ; 

I. iii. 378. 

Nail, finger-nail ; IV. v. ^6. 

Nbglbction, neglect; I. iii. zay. 

NtCB, accurate ; iV. v. 350. 

Nod ; '^to give the nod*" was a term in 
the game of cards called Noddy ; the 
words meant also " a silly fellow, a 
fool"; I. ii. 913. 

NoisB, rumour j I. ii. ze. 

Nothing, nothing is ; I. iii 939. 

Obli^ub, (?) indirect; (Hanmer 
" mntiqu^* ; Warborton, " obelisqu/') ; 

V. i. 6a 

Odd ; '* to be o.**, to be at odds ; IV. v. 

965. 
OoDLT, unequally ; I. iii. 339. 
O'br-batbn, " eaten and begnawn 

on all sides"; V. ii. .z6o. 
0*BRFALLBD, inflamed^ V. iiL 55. 
O'br-wiibstbd, strained ; (Pc 



reading; 



opes 

0T^ 



. Q., Ff. 1, 9, 3, 
Ud^xY,^ *'0're-rtsUd'^\ DeUns* 
conj. **irer-jetted*^); I. iiL 157. 
Of, by ; I. i. 71, II. iiL 199. 
— ~, on ; III. iiL 965. 
On, of; I. L 71; III. iiL 306. 
— -, withfbv; II. ii. 143. 
— — , in ; III. iL 99. 
— , "crjring on,* crj^g out on ; V. 

V« Qi?" 

Onb ; ** *tb all one,** it is all the same ; 

I. i. So. 
OpBSy opens ; I. iii. 73. 



Opinion, repntatioa ; I. iiL 336 ; I. iii 

373* 
— — , self-conceit, arrogance; III. iiL 

965. 
OppuGNANCY,opporitioa; I. iiL iii. 
ORCitAKD, garden ; III. ii. 17. 
Orgulous, proud, haughty; Prol. a. 
Orifbx, cmnce, aperture; V. iL zsz* 
Orts, remnants ; V. iL 158. 
OvBRBULK, overtower; I. iiL 390. 
OwBSfOwnes; III. iii. 99. 
OvBS, hear yel; attend! the usual 

introdnctioD to a proclamation ; IV. 

▼•I43- 

Pacb, step, d^ree ; I. iiL 139. 
Pageant, theatrical exhibition; III. 

ii. 8z. 
Pagbants, mimics ; I. iii. zsz. 
Paintbd cloths, hangings for walls ; 

V. X. 47. 
Palating, perceiving by taste; IV. L 

59- 
Palter, trifle, shuffle; II. iiL 9.44. 
Paradoxbs, absurdities; (Jonnsoo 

conj. **^fwlies**); I. iiL Z84. 
Parallbls, f.tf. parallel lines; I. iii. 

z68. 
Pard, leopard ^ III. iL aoz. 
Part, party, side : I. iiL 359. 
Partbd ; " how dearly ever p.**, how- 
ever richly endowedby nature ; III. 

iii. 96. 
Partial, to which they are inctinod ; 

II. iL Z7& 
Particular ; " toucheth my p.**, I am 

personally concerned ; II. ii. 9. 
Particular, personal, with play upon 

genertUf IV. v. 90. 
Parts, gifts, endowments; III. iiL 

ZZ7. 
Parts of katurb, natural gifts; IL 

iii. 953. 
Party, side; II. iL Z56. 
Pash, strike; (Q., **>wM*'); II. vL 

9Z3. 
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Pashbd, stnick down ; V. ▼. xo. 
Pass, experieiic«t suffer ; (Collier MS. 

Pa8SBd,=: surpassed, Sugars descrip- 
tion ; I. ii. 183. 

— , used quibblingly ; I. ii. 183. 

Past proportion, imin«nsity; II. 
il ag. 

Patchbry, Sj^ross and bungling hypo* 
crisy ; II. lii. 77. 

Pbacb, be still, be silent ; I. i. 99. 

Pbbvish, foolish; V. iiL z6. 

Pblting, paltry ; IV. v. 367. 

Pbrdition, destruction; V. ii. 145. 

PBRPORCB, of necessity; I. iii. xaj. ^^ 

pBRFORMANCBy carrywg out; if. ii 
196. 

Pbr SB, by himself, pre-eminent ; I. iL 

Pbrsbus* horsb, Pegasus, the winged 
horse ridden b^r Perseus ; I. iiL 43. 

Pbrsistivb, patient, persevering; I. 
iii. az. 

Pbrson, personal appearance ; IV. iv. 
81. 

Pertly, saucily ; IV. v. azo. 

Phbbzb, make to hurry, drive, beat ; 
. in. 3Z5. 

PiA MATBR, brain ; II. i. 78. 

PiBCB, cask of wine ; IV. i. 63. 

PiGHT, pitched ; V. x. 34. 

Plackbt, petticoat, woman; II. iii. 

33. 

Plagub ; " the p. of Greece," "allud- 
ing perhaps to the plague sent by 
Apollo on the Grecian army " (John- 
son) ; II. L Z3. 

Plaguy, pestilently; (used with play 
upon the word ** deathrtokens *') ; 
II. iii. Z87. 

PLANTAGB,anythIng planted ; (** plants 
were supposed to improve as the 
moon increases**) (Nares) ; III. ii 

. Z84. 

PoiSBD, weighed, balanced; I. iiL 

339- 



Politic rbgasd, a look fiiU of »eai^ 

faig ; periiaps, shrewd, or sly ; IIL 

iiL 354. 
Porpbntinb, porcupine ; II. L 97. 
Port, gate ; rV. iv. ZZ3. 
PossBss, put you in possesdioo, m- 

form ; I V. iv. ZZ4. 
PossBSSiON^ "her p.**, possesion of 

her; II. u. Z53. 
PowBR, armed force ; I. iiL Z39. 
Prbgnant, ready « IV. iv. 00. 
Prbnominatb, foretell ; IV. v. 350. 
Prbsbntbd, represented, depicted ; 

III. iL 8z. 

Prbsbntly, immediately ; II. iiL Z48. 

Pricks, points ; I. iiL 343. 

Primogbnitivb, right of primogeni- 
tor ! (Q-f ^^ primogtmtit^ \ Rowe, 
*^ ^mogeni^re*'); I. iiL xo<6. 

Priyats soul, personal opinion; IV. 
V. zzz. 

Prodigious, portentous ) V. L zoz. 

Proop, the tUng which is proved ; V. 
V. 39. 

Proof op mors strength, stronger 
proof; V. ii. ZZ3. 

Propbnd, incline; II. iL zpo.^ 

pROPBNSiON, inclination; II. ii.,z33. 

Propbr, handsome, comely ; I. iL aog. 

-— -^ own ; II. ii. 89. 

pROPUGNATioNj^ meaus of combat, 
defence; II. u. Z36. 

Protractiyb, probnged ; I. iiL sa 

Proybsb prove ourselves ; III. iL 98. 

Pun, pound, dash to pieces; II. L 43. 

PuTTOCK, lute ; V. z. 68» 

Quality, cause, reason ; IV. i. ^. 
•~— , *' full of q.", highly accomplished : 

IV. iv. 78. 

Qubstion, conversation, intercourse; 
IV. i. zz. 

Rank, rankly: I. iiL 196. 
Ransack'd, stolen, carried off; II. iL 
X50. 
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1Ua% cucrymft/f; IT. n. uZ. 
Rash, undent, Btatj; (Ro«re, ** ka^vk**); 

IV. ii. 62. 
Rbck not, caf« not ; V. Ti. 95. 
RbcordatioN) remeAbranoe ; *' to 

nudce a r. to my soul," t»g. to recall 

to mind ; V. u. ti6. 
RacooRSB, frequent flowing; V. iii. 

55* 
Rbin; *'in such a r.*', bridles up; I. 

ui. 189. 
Rbjoindvrb, joining again; IV. iv. 

Rblation, report, narration; III. iii> 

80X. 
Reproof, confutation, refetation: I. 

ni. 33. 
Rbpurbd, refined, purified : (Ff., *'fv- 

^ted'h III. u 33. 
Rbspbct, deliberation, reflection; II. 

ii. 49. 
Rbspbct, (.#. the respect dae to lliee; 

. Ml. 73. 

Rbtirb, retreat; V. iiL 53; V. ir. 
ax. 

Rbtort, throw back ; III. iil xox. 

Rbtolt, rebellion ; V. ii. 146. 

— — , rebel ; V. ii. 144. 

RicBUM,cold, watering; V. iii. X05. 

Ribald, noisy ; (Ingleby conj. 
"mWilr"); IV. it 9, 

Rich ; " the r. shidl have mom," prob- 
ably alluding to the Scriptural 
phrase, *' To him that hath shall be 
g^ven**; I. ii. 3x4. 

Right, exactly ; I. iii. 170. 

RivB, be split; I. i. 35. 

Roisting, roistering; II. ii. 908. 

Roundly, plainly; III. S. x6x. 

Rub on, and kiss thb mistrb^, 
" The allasion is to $»wHnff. What 
we now call the Jack seems* in 
Shakespeare's time, to have been 
termed the mistrest. A bowl that 
kissed the Jmek or misirtts is in the 
most advantageous position. Xufi 



MS is a term at tfie same gMne" 

(Malone); III. h. 59. 
Ruin, overthroW| fall ; Y. iii. 38. 
Ruth, pity ; V. iii. 48. 
Ruthpul, piteous; V. iiL 48. 

Sacmcd, consecrated (an approprinto 
epithet of royalty) ; IV. v. 134. 

SAGiTTAinr, CenUnr ; V. r. 14. 

Salt, bitter ; I. iii. ^71. 

Sans, without ; I. iii. 94. 

Savagb 6TRANGBNBSS, unpcJished, 
rude reserve; II. iiL 135. 

ScAFFOLDAGB, the woodwoik of the 
stage; (Ft i, 2, 3, ^^ ScnffoU^t'' \ 
Q.," *c^(jMktgf% I.iu.xs6. 

Scaled, having scales ; V. v. 22. 

Scantling, anall portion; I. iii 

34»- 
Scar, wound; I. L 1x4. 
Scorn, laugh to scorn, make a mock 

of; I. L 1x4. 
Sculls, shoals : (Ff., '* tcuis " ; Pope, 

'"ikoaU'' ; Anon. co^j. "tckv^it^y, 

V. V. 32. 

Sbam, lard: II. iH. X95. 
Sbcurb, over-confident; II. ti. X5. 
Sbcurblt, carelessly, confidently ; IV. 

V. 73- 
SBBasee each other ; IV. iv. 59. 
Sbbming, show ; I. iiL 157. 
Sbbthbs, is urgent, in hot haste; III. 

L 43. 
Sbld, seldom ; TV. v. 150. 
Sblf-affbctbd, self-loving; IL iiL 

•50. 
Sblf-brbatH) his own words ; II. iiL 

X83. 

Sbnnbt, a set of notes on the comnt or 
trumpet; I. iii. Stage IKrec 

Sbqubstbring. separating, pntting 
aside ; III. iii. 8. 

Serpigo, emptioa on A» slda, leprosy ; 
II. iiL 81. 

SST TO, of^pose to ; II. L 94. 

Sbvbrallt, separately ; 1 v. v. 974. 
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SvTBE&u, ndhidnal 'qnaOtiM; I. Uk 

x8o. 
'spooT, ft oonmptioo of Godt/Hi ; II. 

ill. 6. 
Shamb, dtsgface ; V. iiL 79. 
Shb, woman ; I. ii- 3x4, 3x0. 
Shsnt, put to shaoiey reviled; XL iiL 

86. 
Shipmbn, seamen, sailon : V. iL zja. 
Shobing-horn. **the emblem of one 

who is a snoservient tool to the 

caprices of another" : V. !• 6z. 
SvoRT-ARMBD, notrrarhingfkr; (Dyca 

conj. ^^ tkcri-^mtd^ \ II. iii. z6. 
Should, would; I. iii. xia, zx4t Z15, 

zx6, xx8. ^ ^ 

Shrewd, cnnning, keen ; I. iL aofi. 
Shrbwdlt, quite, badly ; III. iii. aa8. 
Shrills forth, utters loudly ; V. iiL 

84. 
Sick, envious; I. iiL Z33. 
SiBVB, wicker basket, voider; (Q., 

"««* " : r. X, "*«»«*•* : Ff. a, 3, 4» 

^piae*'^\ Delins com. "^Mi^ 

Anon. coq}. **teM^ \ II. S. 7Z. 
SiNiSTBR, Idft ; IV. V. zaS. 
SiTR, since ; I. iiL Z3. 
Skillbss, tgnontnt ; I. L za. 
Slbavb silk, soft floss silk used for 

weaviog; V.L^s. 
Slbevblbss, bootless; V. iv. 9. 
Sluttish, unchaste; (Collier on^. 

"*/hV/tr*-);IV.v.6a. 
Smilb at, mock at, laugh derisively 

at; (Hanmer, **smiU aU Troy**^\ 

Warburton, *^smHe at Troy * ; etc) ; 

V. X. 7. 
So. in such a way ; under such con- 

ditions ; II. iL Z45* 
SoiLURB, stab ; (Q., "«y&"); IV. L 

56. 
SoMBTiMBssometimes; I. iiL Z5z. 
Sort, lot ; I. iii. 376. 

, manner ; V. z. 5. 

Sorts, befits, is fitting ; I. !• Z09. 
Spbcialtv; "the t. of rule,** U^ \ 



*'the particnlar dghls of 

authority** (Johnson); (Ff, 3, 4, 

*»i^«V»i*Uy");LuL78. 
SpBcuLATiON, the power of seeing; 

IIL iii. 109. 
Spbnd his mouth, bark ; V. L 99. 
Spbrr, shut, bar ; (Theobald's emen- 
dation of Ff. z, a, " .SAE>7V ** ; 0>llier 

MS. '*SMtrrt'' ; CapeU, **S^errt **) ; 

Prol. Z9. 
Sphbrbd, placed In a sphere ; I. VL 

90. 

, rounded, swelled ; IV. v. 8. 

Spirits (monosyllabic); ProL ao. 
Splbbn, fit of laughter; I. iiL Z78« 
; •♦ the weakest s.'V- ** the dulkst 

and coldest heart ** ; II. iL zsS. 
Splbbns, impulses, caprices; IL IL 

Z96. 
Spuntbr, splintering, breakhig ; I. iH. 

•83. 
Spoils, prey ; IV. v. 6a. . 
Spritblt, n>urited; II. iL X90. 
Squarb, judge ; V. iL xsa. 
Stalb, vapid, used up ; (Q.,*'A>^ **) ; 
— — , make common, vulgarize ; IL Si* 

IL iL 79. 

aoz. 
Starts, startles ; V. it zoz« 
Statb; **thia noble s,**a staiety« 

noble train; IL ui. zx8. 
Sticklbr-ukb. like an umpire in % 

combat ; V. viii. x8. 
Still, continuallv, always ; IV. v. Z95. 
Stithibd, (biged ; IV. v. 355. 
Stomach, incRnation (with a qjoibbls 
on other senses courage) ; IV. v. 3454> 
— , courage; IL L Z37. 
Straight, straightway, immediately ; 

IIL iL zS. 
Strain, difficulty, doubt ; (Kmghtley 

cooi; ^*dtmin; L uL 320. 
—— , impulse ; II, IL X54, 
Stramgb, reserved; If. itl. aso. 
Strawt, resenbling straw; (FC, 
**tirt^ng^\ V V. 34. 
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Stkbtcr'o, affected, exaggented ; I. 

HL 156. 
Stygian banks, banks of the iiTer 

Styx, the river of the infernal 

regions over which Charon ferried 

the soob of the dead ; III. ii. xo. 
SuBDDBMBNTS, Victories ; IV. v. 187. 
SuBSCRiBBS, submits, yields; IV. v. 

Z05. 
SuBSTANCB, wealth ; I. iiL ^34. 
SnccBSS, result, issue ; I. lit. 34a 
SuppiOLANCB, suffering ; I. i. 28. 
SuPFOCATB s suffocated ; I. ilL 135. 
Sum, count up; II. ii. 98. 
SuNBDRNT, tanned by. ^^ ^^>°* hence 

plain, not fiair \ I. iii. a8a. 
Suppose, supposition ; I. iiL xz. 
Sdrb, surely ; V. it Z36. 
Swath, grass cut by the scythe ; V. 

▼. 35. 
SwouNDiNG, swooning; (Q., Ff., 

" Sounding'* ; Pope, ^ Swoontng*^ ; 

III. ii. 34. 



Tablbs, tablets; IV. v.fio. 
Taboukxnbs, drums; IV. ▼. 37^. 
Tarrb on, incite, urge on ; I. tii. ^3. 
Tbndbr (obtbcts, tender feelmg; 

IV. v. X06. 
TbnT| probe for searching a wound ; 

II. ii. x6. 
Tbrcbl, male hawk; III. ii. sd. 
Tbtcht, touchy, peevish; (Q., Ff, 

•'feacky*); I.i.99. 
That, tmtt person; II. iii. 199. 
Thbtis, a sea -goddess, mother of 

Achilles ; " confounded with Tethys^ 

the wife of Oceanus, and used for 

the sea, tiie ocean** (Schmidt); I. 

iiL 39. 
ThicicbXj quicker ; III. ii. 38. 
Tmsathis way, thus; I.iL X3. 
Through warm, thoroughly warmed ; 

II. iii. 333, 
Throw mv glovb, challenge ; IV. iv. 

65. 



Thwabt, athwart, crosswifle; I. iiL 

Z5* 
Tick, an insect ; III. ill. 3x<. 
TiCKLB IT, make him pay ; V.'ii. X77. 
Ticklish, wanton (Ff., **Heklitig^y\ 

IV. v. 61. 
TiDB, right time ; V. L 90. 
Titan, the god of the sun ; V. x. 35. 
Tithb, tenth ; II. IL 19. 
To, in addition to ; 1. 1. 7. 

, compared to; I. iiL 344. 

, set to, onward; II. i. zip. 

Toast, a dainty morsel ; (Beckett cooj. 

''tor\ HalUweU conj. **^w«^"); 

I«»* 
. lu. 4^. 

ToPLBSS, immeasurably Ugh, supreme, 
(Warburton, ^*sio^us^\ I. iii. 153. 

Tortivb, distorted; I. iiL 9. 

Traded, practised, profe»ional; II. 
ii. 64. 

Train, entice, draw: V. iiL 4. 

Transportancb, transport; IIL iL 

Z3. 

Troy walls, the walls of Troy ; I. iii. 

X3. 

Trump, trumpet; III. iiL 3x0. 

Trumpet, trumpeter ; I. iiL 356. 

Turtle, turtle-dove ; III. ii. X85. 

*TwixT, between; II. iL 64. 

TYPHON—Typhoms, a fabulous g^ant, 
who attempted to dethrone Jove, but 
was defeated and imprisoned under 
Etna ; I. iiL z6a 

Unarmed, when unarmed ; I. iiL 33c. 

Uncomprbhbnsivb, incomprehensiUe, 
mysterious ; III. iiL xo8. 

Undergo, undertake ; III. ii. 86. 

Undbr-honbst, '*too little honour- 
able*'; II. iii. 133. 

Underwrite, submit to ; II. iiL 137. 

Ungracious, hateful ; I. i. 93. 

Unity ; " if there be rule in u. itself," 
i,f, '* If there be artainiy in «M/r. 
if there be a rule that one is one * 
(Johnson) ; V* iL 141. 
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Unknown; '*u. Ajax," i,e* *' having 
alnUtiw which were never broiwfat 
into view or ue '* (Johmon) ; Ul. 
iii. X35. 

UNinNGUEDCqnadrisyllabic); I. iil 3a 

Untlaosivi, displeased; (Q., /*«•- 
AwiUvr"); III.iu.43. 

UNRBSPBcnvB, used at nmdom; II. 
uL 71. 

Unsquaxbo, not shaped or adapted to 
the purpose; (Q., ^*«ntquar$**)x I. 
iiL 159. 

Untraokd, unhadcneyed ; IV. v. x^8. 

Unwholbsomb, nn-appetizing ; II. liL 
X39. 

UsAxar, tteatoMnt ; IV. iv. zax. 

UsB, utility : ** dear in use "s very use- 
ful ; III. iu. 128. 

UsK TO» nuke a practice ; II. i. 53. 

Vail, setting; V. v&l 7. 

Valiantly, bravely, finely; (used 
ironically); I. iL 137. 

Vantvbacb, amour for the arm ; (Q., 
**vtmtbrmc§^ ; I. iiL a^. 

VaslsTi servant to a knight; I. L x. 

— ;-, (|>**harlot; (perhaps the old tpel- 
lings show a blending of (L) varlet 
and (ii.) harlot; Q., Ff. x, 3, 3, 
" varlot " ; Thirlby conj. " harht "); 
V. i. z8. 

Vasialagb, vassals : III. VL 40. 

Vaunt, first beainnmg; Prol. 37. 

Vbnomous, malunant; IV. it X3» 

Vbnts, outleu : v. iii. 83. 

VBKV.aMre; IILiiLzafi. 

Villain, a tena of endearment; III. 

M.35* 
ViNDicATXVB, vindictive; IV. v. 107. 
Vinswxd'st, most mouldy; (Q.* 

^*9HsmiUd^\ FT., '*w»tmte*r; 

Theobald^ *' ummimmifdH ** ; etc.); 

II. i. z5< 
ViounmerR, is vioknt, doth cage; 

IV.lv. 4. 



VizAROBD, covered *with1 a mask or 

ofjvr St masked ; I. iii. 83. 
VoiCBS, applause, i4>plaudiiig voices; 

L iiL 383. 
VoLUNTAKVsvoluntarily; II. i. 103, 

105, X06. 

Waftagb, passa|»; III. iL ix. 
Wails, bemls; IV. v. 38^ 
Waluct, knapsack; III* iii. 145*, 
Ward, guard; (a^ term m fencing); 

**at what w.**, in what posture of 

defence ; L ii. 363. 
Warb, aware ; IV. ii. 59. 
Watchbd, a term in fiuconry ; hawks 

were k^ from sle«Mngsswalched, 

to tame them ; III. iL 45. 
Watbrfubs, used con t e m p tu o us ly, 

the emblem of vani^ ; V. L 38. 
Watbky, watering, oearing; III. iL 

33. 
Wbathbr; '* keeps the w.*^, has the 

advantage ;sswMther-gage; (a nauti' 

calterm); V.ilLstf. 
Wbbds, gannents ; III. iiL 339. 
Whbn THAToirhen; I. iiL 8x. 
Whbrb, so that ; IV. iv. 35. 
Whom, which : III. iiL aox. 
Whosobvbb, let him be whosoever he 

wUl; I. iL 308. 
WiTHOUT» externally, physically; III. 

iiL 97. 
Works** work, what we have been 

able to accomplish; (Singer oonj. 

** macks'*; ColUer MS. *'wnek»'*\ / 

Kannear ooq. '•flMW**),; I. IiL x8. ^ 
Worth, worthy of ; V. ixL 99. 
WoRTHiBRsmen worthier; II.Ui.x34. 
Wrbst, instrument for tightening um 

strings of a harp (used here ngiua^ 

tivtl^; in. iiL 13. 

VoND, yonder; IV. v. X3. 
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Prol. 15. *six-gaieJaty*i Theobald, 'MXjwHttf' M' <%.' 

ProL 16. *TimMaf Hdias, CkOas, Troiem,* so Ff . ; Theobald 
reads ^Tkymbria, Ilia, Scma, Trnam*; Capell, ^TT^mMa, Hiaty 
Ckeku, Trmfon,* 

ProL 17. * AnUnmide*^ \ Theobald's emendation of Ff. 
^Aiilaioimiu*; Pope reads < Antaroridtu,* 

Prol. 23. * A fnlogue arm*d* \ ue, clad in armour instead of in 
a black cloak, which was the usual garb of the speaker of the 
Prologue. 

ProL 2S. ^Beginmng in the middU^; Theobald reads ^^Gimung 
V tW nuddU: 

I. L 31. * Soytr(utarf^*^W7ien the comet /^'—WluHuthethatce?'', 
Q., * So traitor them tie comet whem tie it thence^ \ Ff., ^So (Traitm-) 
then the comet, tvhem the it themu* 

LL 37. *attorm*; Rowe's correction of Q., ^atcorne^; Ff. i, 
2, ^a-'tetme* ; Ff. 3, 4* 'a-teorm.* 

t i. 45. *fraite ^* ; so Q. ; Ff. read *^rttiee it,* 

L i. 55. * Handlett m % ditcomrte, 0, thai her hamd,^ &c. ; Theobald, 
^Jueeurte — hvw white her hand*; similar emendations have been 
pn^sed, but probably * that her haiid*^ < that hand of hers.' 

L L 7S-79* *at fair on Friday as Helen it on Sunday* \ i.^., as 
beautifial in her worst dress as Helen in her * Sunday best ^ 

LiL 171. *PwoaadJifty*\ so Q., Ff.; Theobald reads *otte amd 
Jfy*:*hairt*i Q. reads < Aetiw.' 
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I. ii. %6o. *m 4y§'; to Q.; Pf, read ^mmh^'; CoUier coiy. 

I. ii. 513. 'Jt^s s§iJ lies m ti4 (Umg,* to Q., P. I ; Ff. s, 5, 4 
read *ikt smlujty (^ m dmaig* Maipii conj. *dkt'; Seymour 
cooj. ' Uve*f &c. 

I. iii. 51. ^ifygodUki*; TheobaUs emendation; Q., *ii* ged- 
Hie* I Fty*ihygeay*\ Pope, *ihyg9oay.* 
I. iii. 54. *Xaorts'i Dyoe't emendation; Q., Pf. read 
' *Jiairet.* 
« I. iii. 70-75. Omitted in Q. 

1. iii. 73. * il£w/i«^' perhaps a corrupt form of Z. mastigiaf a rascal 
^ that ought to be whipped ; later, a scourge ; the more usual form 

of the word was 'mastix,' ef, * HisirkmastinJ 
t I. iii. 92. *iU atped* <f fameU evii' ; so Pf. ; Q., * influence of 

t etall JPianefs.* 

I. iii. 210. *jUkiUet"i Johnaon con}. * Miae»\* 

I I. lit 23s. '^tnd, Jove's mecord,* i,e. *And, JoTe granting or 

favouring'; various emendations liare been proposed on the 
; tupposition that the passage is corrupt. 
) I. iii. 315, 354-356. Omitted in Q. 

n* 1* S^ 53- Omitted in Ff. 
, II. i. 125. ^irooek * ; Rowe, *^rach*\ Malone conj. ^brocV 

II. ii. 77. ^anUd awU whtm the Greeks hdd captive^ ia, « Priam's 
sister, Hesione, whom Hercules, being enraged at Priam's breach 

1, of fidth, gave to Telamon, who by her had Ajaz " (Malone). 

1 II. ii. no. * Onr Jreirand iroiier, ^^m,' dluding to Hecuba's 

dream that she should be delivered of a burning torch. 
I IL il. 166. * JrisMle thought* \ Rowe and Pope proposed 

* graver sages tkmk^ to save Shakespeare from the terrible anachro- 
/ nism. It has been p<4nted out that Aristotle speaks of political 



